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ADVERTISEMENT. 

THOSE who are fond of literary anecdotes may 
perhaps be glad to know how this piece came in- 
to the world. Several ladies had cenfured the author 
for not putting love enough into his tragedies; his 
anfwer to them was, that he did not think tragedy the 
proper place for it ; but fince it was abfolutely neceflary 
that heroes fhou'd be in love, he wou*d make his like 
other people's.— This piece was finifli'd in eighteen 
days : it is call'd atParis, the Christian Tragedy^ 
2Mid often play'd in the room of * Polyeu£fe. 

* A facred Tragedy by Peter Comeilley and one of his belt 
perfomances. , 
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DRAMATIS PERSON iE. 

OsMAN^ Sultan of Jcnifalem. 
LusiGNAN, A Prince of the Blood of the antieot 
Kings of Jerufalein. 

Za«. A, 1 g,^^^ ^ ^ g^^^ 
Fatima, 3 

GhatiIl^^^ } French Gentlemen, 

Orasmik, 
Mblxdor» 
A Slave, 
Attbkdanti. 

SciNBy die Seraglio at Jeru&km. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

ZARA, F ATI MA. 

FATIMA. 

It I TT L£ thought to fee die lovdy Zanif 
In all the pride of youth and beauty, thus ^ 
Cafaaand refign'd fubmitting to her fate : . 
What fweet dekifive hope hath pierc'd the clQud 
Of grief that hung upon thecy and revived 
Thy drooping heart? this peace of mind hath giv'n , 
New luftre to thy charms : no. loiiger novr 
Thy eyes are bath'd in tegrv no longer feek 
Thofeblifsful climes where btave Nereftan promised 
To guide (^ ftep? ; thou talk'ft not^ asjc^ Jate* ^ 
We heard thee, o( thbk feats of happinefs 
Where women reign, by willing Haves ador'd, 
Thcqukens,' ihe idob of a p6l3hV people, 

B2 Tho' 
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Tho' free yet chaftc, and wife tho* unreftrain'd, 
ForfocQiomirerfeiity and not to fear 
Indebted for their virtue : figh'ft thou, Zara, 
No more for this gay land of liberty ? 
See'ft t£ou within theie folitary walls 
Aught that is lovely ? is the name of flave 
So grateful now, thatto the banks of Seine 
Thou woud'ft prefer the glodmy Solyma i 

ZARA. 
We cannot wifli for joys we never knew : 
'Twas heavVs fupreme degree to fix us here; 
Cuftom hath made reflraint familiar to me : 
I 'look not now beyond the narrow bounds 
Of this fersglio ; •ev'ry hour it grows 
More pieaiing tome, and the world befide 
Is loft to Zara : to the noble Ofman 
I yiek( myfelf, to live beneath his pow'r ; 
To honour and obey my royal mailer 
Is my foul's utmoft hope, and ksambitbn. 
All elle is but a dream. 

PATIMA. 

Haft thou forgot 

*Tbe kind Nereftan, he whofe generous fiWdfliip 

FkooiisM lb oft to fiee us from die yoke 

Of bond^ ? how ^ we aitbmre his yirtucs^ 

'♦.-•. : • Hii 
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Mb matcfalefs valor, and intrepid zeal ! 
The glory be acquired b^nexltfa the walls 
Of Damas, where (o many Chriftians fell 
By Ofinan's mighty hand ! the conqu'ror then. 
Thou may'ft remember, pity'd his brave foe^ 
And, on his word, permitted him to leave 
The banks of Jordan ; we expedl him ftill 
To pay the ranfom of our liberty, 
Andfet us free : mufl all our hopes be vain ? 

: ZARA. 
Perhaps Uspromife mi^t exceed his pow'r ; 
Two years are paft, and yet he*s not letum'd : 
Alas ! my Fatinia, a captive ftranger^ 
To gain his liberty, mig^ {M-omife more . 
Than he cou'dc^er perform : he talked, thou knew^fl^ 
Ofbringing ranibm for ten Chriftian (laves, 
Wou'd break their fetters, orrefumehisown: 
I was too credulous, and much admired 
His forward zeal, but I {hall diink no moreon't. 

FATIMA^ 
If yet he (hou'd be faithful, and return 
To keep his plighted faith, then woud'fi thou not«— 

B 2 ZARA- 
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ZARA. 

1\ is not as it was, my Fatimai 
The time is paft* 

FATIMA. 
What fay'ft thou f 

ZARA. 

ril not hide 
The fecret from my friend ; perhaps the Sultan 
May yet conceal it, but thy Zara's heart 
With fafety may repofe aa Fatima : 
Know then, ibme three months finee, when thou 

wtrlaUent, 
RemovM with other flav«t from Jordan's banks, 
Kind heav'n, to put a period to our woes, 
R'als'd up a powr'ful friend-p^die migk^ Oiaaii «^ 

FATIMA- 
Well, whatofOfman? 

ZARA. 
He, the Sultan*8 felf. 
The Chriftian*s haughty conqueror, is the flave 
Of Zara; yqi, be loves me, Fatima; 
Nay, bluih not, (for I underftand thee well) 
Think not I mean to ftain my fpotlefs honor. 
Or Hoop to be the miihreis of a tyrant; 

Thai 
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That I ^ill ever hazanl the quick change 
Of inniitoiypaffion; noy my friend, 
I am not fo £irIoft to modefty. 
And native pride, as to forget myself; 
Rather than fall £o low I w6u'd embrace 
The milder fate of flavery and death; 
But I fliall more aftonifh thee : for know, 
I havefubdoed his haughty ibul to love « 

Moft pure, and moft refin'd : amidft the croud 
Of rival beauties that contend for Ofman, • 
I, I alone have fix'd his wandering heart, 
And Hymen foon, in fyke of all their deep 
And dark intrigues, fhall make the Sultan miAe* 

FATIMA, 
It is a conqueft worthy of Aj charms. 
And of thy virtues: I am much furpris'd. 
But more delighted; maytby bappine6 
Be perfe^ f I fliall rank myfelf with joy 
Amongft thy fubje^b^ 

ZARA. 
Be my equal i^. 
And (bare my fortune ; royalty with thee 
Divided will makeZara doubly happy. 

B4 FATIMA. 
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PATIMA. 
Plcas'd with thy choice, long may indulgent heav'il 
Smile on thy nuptial beds «nay never grief 
Intrude to poifon the fweetcup of grandeur. 
By us caird happinefs ! alas, how little 
Doth it dcferve the name ! but tell me, Zan, 
Art thou at eafe, and feel'ft thou nought within 
To check thy joys t haft thou forgot that once 
Thou wert aChrifiian? 

2ARA. 

Ha ! what fay'ft thou f why 
Woud'ft thou recall my forrows, Fatima ? 
Alas 1 I know not who or what I am. 
Not ev'n who gave me birth. 

PATIMA. 

Nereftan oft 
Hath faid, thou wert the daughter of a Ghriftian } 
The crofs, which in thy infimt years adorn'd thee» 
Confirms it; ftill that iacred pledge remains 
Perhaps but to remind thee of the faith 
Which thou haft quitted. 

ZARA, 

Tve no other proof ; 
Shall that alone perfuade me to embrace 

A faith dctcflcd by the Bom I lore i 

Our 
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Ourdioagbts, ourmanners, our religion, all 
Are form'd by cufiom, and the powerful bent 
Of early years : bom on tbe banks of Gangea 
Zara bad worlhip'd Pagan deities ; 
At Paris I had been a Chriftian ; herr 
I am a happy Mufulman : we know 
But idiat we learn ; th' inftru^ing parent's hanJ 
Graves in our fecUe hearts thoie charaAers 
Which time retouches, and examples fix 
So deeply in the mind, that nought but God 
Can e'er efface i but thou wert hidier brought 
A capdire at an age when realbn join^dg: . 
To lage-ex^rience had inform^ thy foul. 
And well-confirm'd its faith : for me, a flave 
Ev'n from my cradle to tbe Sacacens ,. 
Too late tbe Chdftian light broke inupoa me ^ 
Yet far from wiflung ill to laws fo- pure, ' 
Spite, of myfelf, I own to thee, that crofs. 
Whene'er I looL'd upon it, fiU'd my foul 
With reverential 9we, and oft in fecret 
Have I invok'd its holy aid, e'er Oftnan^ 
Poflefs'd.my heart : thine ia a noble faidi f 
I honour much tfaofe charitable laws* 
Which old Nereftan niai^..a time hatk told me 
Wou'd wipe off ev'ry teai:, and make mankind 

B 5 , One^ 
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Unc fwect united family of love ; 
A Chriftlan muft be liappy. 

FATIMA. 

Wherefore then 
Woud'ft thou become, their moft invet'rate foe^ 
And wed their proud oppttSox i 

2SARA. 

Woud'ft thou have me 
Refufe fo fair a prefent as the heart 
Of Ofman ? no : I will confefs my weakncfs ; 
But for the Sultan, Zarahad long fmce 
Embraced thy faidi, and been, like thee, a Chriftian: 
But Ofman loves me, and 'tts all forgotten : 
My ev'ry thought, my ev'ry hope is fix'd 
On him alone, and my enrapturM foul 
Can dwell on nought but Ofman : O, my friend. 
Think on his lovely form, and graceful mind. 
His noble deeds, his glory, and renown : 
The crown he offers is not worth my care ; 
The poor return of gratitude wou*d ill 
Repay his paffion ; love wou*d fpum the gift : 
Tis not to Ofinan's throne, but Ofman's felf. 
That I afpire ; perhaps I am to blame ; 
But truft me, Fatima, if heav'n had doomM him 
To Zara's fate, if he were now, like me, 
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A wretched flave, and I on Syria's throne. 
Or love deceives me mucht or I ibou*d ftoop 
With joy, aji4'raire him up to me and empire* 

FATIMA. 
Sut hark, they come this way ; perhaps Hit Ofman. 

ZARA. 
It is ; it muft be he ; my fluttering heart 
Speaks his arrival ; for thefe twa long days , . 
He hath been abfent, but propitious love 
Reftores him to my wifhes. 

SCENE II. 

OSMAN, ZARA, FATIMA. 

PSMAN. 

Virtuous Zara, 
Ee'r Hymen join our hands, permit me here ' 
To pour forth-all my honed heart before you : 
I fellow not our eaftem monarchs laws. 
Nor a<Sl by their example > well I know 
How wide a field is left by Mahomet 
For luxury to range in, that at pleafure \ 
I might command a crowd of kneeling ffare*, 
Receive their incenfe, and return their love -, 
From the Seraglio's peaceful feats deal forth 

My 
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My laws, and in the arms of indolence 

Govern my kbsgdom ; bat that weU I know 

How floth deludes us, tempting are her charms. 

But fatal is their end: a hundred lungs 

Have I beheld, her tributary flaves. 

Our prophet's moft unworthy fucceflbrs, 

Caliphs that trembled mid'ft the fplendid pomp 

Of vifionary pow*r, and onfy held 

The name of kings, who might have livM the lords^ 

Of all mankind, theconquVon of the world,. 

Had they but been, like their great anceftors,. 

The mafters of themfelves :. then Solyma 

And Syria fell beneath the valiant Bouillon,. 

But heaven, to cbaftife the knpious foe, 

Uprais'd the arm of mighty Saladin : 

My father conquered Jordan, and to him,. 

Unequal to the weight of empire, next ' 

Succeeded Ofman, the difputed lord 

Of a weak kingdom : whilfl the haughty Chrifliam^ 

Thirfting for blood, thick frpm the weftem coaft. 

Pour in upon me ; whilft the voice of war, 

And the (hrill trumpet beard on ev'ry fide^ 

Call us to arms, (hall Ofman wafte his houcs 

In the looft dalliance of a foft feraglio ? 

No, Zara, love, and glory, bear me witneft, 

To 
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To diee alone I fwear eternal tfftth, 

To take thee few my miftrefe^ and niy wife; 

To live thy friend^ thy lover, and thy huiband ^ 

Zara alone fliaU wkb the toils of war 

Divide my heart : think not I mean to truft 

Thy honour to our favage Afian guards, 

Thofe (hamelefs pandara to the lawlefs pleafures 

Of their imperious maftefs-i I efteem. 

As well a» love thee, and to Zara's felf 

Its fittetft guaj^y commit my Zara's virtue. 

Thou know'ft my heart, on thee alone thou feeft 

Ofinan has plac'dhis hopes of happiaefs i 

I need not add how wretched it wou^'dmaJce 

My future life, fhoud'ft thou repay my fondneis 

With the poor cold return of gratitude ; 

I love thee, Zara, yes, with rapture love, thee,. 

And hope to- find in thee an ec^ual flame t 

I own, whate'er the heart of Ofman feeks, 

It feeks with, ardour ; I fliou'd think you hated,^ 

Did you not love me, with excefs of paffion : 

Such is my nature; if it fuits with thine, 

I am thy huiband, but on this condition. 

And only this, if marriage did not make 

Thee happy, I were moil fupremely wretched. 
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Wretdicil^ ojrlofd? O if dijr happioeft 
Depends on Zara'itnid^ aodZata'tloir^ 
Never wa» mortal half lb Ueft at Ofinan* 
Ye* i the Ibnd lover^ and die t end^ wife. 
All thou can'ft wi(b for, Ihalt thou find in Zan, 
For thou haft raised her far abore her fex. 
Above her hopes ; O what exceft of blifi 
To hold my life^ my happinefi from thee. 
Such envy'd bounties from the man I love^ 
To be the work of thy creating hand ! 
But if among the croud of rival hearts 
Thy partial favour has fele£ted Zara's, 
O if thy choice——-- 

SCENE IIL 

O8MAN1 2ARA, FATIMA, 0RA8MIN. 

ORASMIN. 

My lord, that Chriftian flavcj 
Who, onhrs promife giv'n, had thy permiiEon 
To vlftt France, ii thence returned, and begs 

An audience. 

08MAN. 

Let him enter. 

FATIMA. 
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FATIMA. 

Gracious hcay*a ! 

OSMAN. 

Why comes he not ? 

ORASMIN. 

My lord, he waits without j 
1 did not think a Chriflian might approach 
Your royal prefence in this facred place. 

OSMAN. 
In cv'ry place acce(s is free to Ofiaan 5 
I hate our eaftern policy, that hides 
Its tyrants from the public eye, to Icreen 
Oppreffion : give him entrance. 

S C E N E IV. 
OSMAN, ZARA* FATIMA, ORASMIN, MgRBSTAN. 
NBRESTAN. 

Generous Sultan^ 
Whofc virtues cv*n thy Cbriftianfoes admire, 
I come, as bound in honour^ to difchai^e - 
My vows, and bring with me the piomis'd ranToBi 
Of beauteous Zara, the fair Selima, 
And ten more Chriftian prisoners ; I have done 
My duty to the captives, do thou thine. 
And fet them free ; I have beftow'd on them 

My 
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My little all) and nought retnains for me 
But noble poverty} Ncreffanftill 
Muft be thy flare j I have preferv'd my honour, 
Unblemifli'd,. and fulfill'd my facred wor4^ 

8MAN. 
Ghriflian^ thy virtue merits my beft praife ;. 
But think not Ofman e'er will be furpafs'd 
Ia gencrofity j receive thy freedom, 
Take back thy treafures ; take my bounty with thenji^ 
I promised thee ten Chriflian flaves. III give thee 
A hundred more, d'emand 'cm when thou wilt j 
Let 'em depart, anJ teach thcfr countrymen. 
That ev'n m Syria'? plains fomc virtues dwell*; 
Thence let them judge, if they or Ofman bcil 
DefervetarergRinSoiymai butknow> 
Old Lufignan muft fttif remain a captiVe ; 
It were not fafe to give him liberty ; 
Sprung from the royal blood of France, he claims* 
A right to govern be», and that alone 
Condemns him to perpetual flavery. 
To groan in chains, and never more behold 
The light of day : I pity him, and yet 
It muft be to $ cruel neceiBcf 
Compels me to thb rigor: and for Zanr^ 
She muft rtnaifi with roe } not all tby gold 

Can 
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Can puxchafe her ; not the whole race of Chriftlans, 
With all their kings^ ihall ever force her from me : 
You may depart. 

FATIMA* 

What do I hear f 

NERETSTAN. 

My lord. 

She 18 a Chriftian bom i I have your word, 

Your honour, and her own, that (he ihou'd go 

When I return'd : poorLufignanl cou'dhe 

Offend thee ? wherefore woud'ft tho u — ■ 

4)8MAN. 

Chrlftian, hence:. 

It b my win'i therefore no more : thy pride 

Offends me ; go, and e'er to-morrow's fun ^ 

Shines on this palaCe, leave my kingdom* 

FATIMA. 

Heaven 
Affift us now ! 

OSMAN. 
Go, Zara, and aflume 
Thy empire o'er my palace ; there command 
As my Suluna ; I wiM hence, and give 
My orders fcr our nuptials. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E V. 

OSMAN, ORASMIN. 

OSMAN. 

Did'ft thou mark, 
Orafinin, that prefumptuous flave i he figh'd. 
And fix'd his eyes upon her. 

ORASMIN. 

O my lord|. 

Beware of jealoufy. 

OSMAN. 

Ha ? jealous, fey'ft thou t 
Thlnk*ft thou the pride of Ofman wiH defcend 
So low I to love as if Ibotal her ? 
SttTpidon but provokes the crime it fears | 
2su:a is truth itfelf ; and O Orafmin 
I love her to idolatry ; if eVr 
I cou'd be jealous-^f my foolifh heart— • 
But I will think no mere on't : let my foul 
Dwell on the fweet idea of her charms : 
Hafte, my Orafinin, and get all things ready 
For the dear happy n^pment that unites 
Thy fovVeign to the ohjeSk of his wifhea : 
One hour I will devote to public cares^ 
The reft fball all be giv'n to love and Zariw 

Eho of the First Act* 

ACT 



Z A R A. . f^ 

ACTD. SCENE L 

NERBSTAN, CHATILLON. 

CHATILLON. 
TOY to our great deliverer, die brave, 
^ The generous Ncreftan, fcnt bjr hcav*!! 
To iave thy feUow Chriftians J O'comeforthf 
Ai^iear amongft us, and receive the tribute 
Due to thy virtues ; let the happy few, 
Whoni Qioa has bleft with freedom, cla(p thy kiiees^ 
And ki6 thy gracious hand : .they croud to kc 
Their benefador, do not hide thyfelf 
From their defiring eyes^ but let us aD 

United 

NERESTAN. 
O Chj^tillon, talk not thus 
Of my defervingSj I have done no more 
Than was my duty ; drcumftanc'd like mej 
Like me. thou woud'ft have ai^d. 

CHATILLON. 

" - Ev'ry Chriftian 

Shou'd facrifice hiihfelf to his religion : 
To leave ont own, and think on other's good. 
Is eur firft happiaefe ; -how Ueflr art tfaou> 

B, 
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By gracbus heav'n appointed to perform 
This noble duty ! but, for us, the fport 
Of cruel fortune. Haves in Solyma, 
By Ofman^s father left in chains, and long 
Forgotten, here for life we had remain'd 
In fad captivity, nor e'er beheld 
Our native land, had not thy gen'rous aid 
fitepp*d in to fave us. 

NERESTAN. 
Twas the hand of heavVi ; 
I #as but its unworthy inftniment ; 
Its providence hath foften'd the fierce (bul 
Of youthful Ofman : but a bitter draught 
Is pour'd into my cup of joy ; his mercy 
Is cruel and oppreffive : God, who fees 
My heart, will bear me witnefs that I meant 
To fenre his cade, and aA for him alone i 
For heav'n I bad referv'd a youthful beauty. 
Whom fierce Nouraddin had enflav*d, what time 
The proud contemners of our holy faith 
Surprised great Lufigoan, myielf long-time 
A captive wttb her; I at length r^ain'd 
Short liberty, on promife of retum ^ 
And now had fondly hoped, delufive dream { 
To bring back Zara. to that hxgfj count 
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Where Lewis and the virtues reign : already > 
The queen, propitious to my friendly zeal, 
Forth from the throne ftretch'd her prote&ing hand ; 
But now alas 1. the wifhM-for moment near 
Thatihou'd have freed her from captivity. 
She muft not go ; what did I fay ? (he will not ; 
Zara herfelf foriakes the Chriftiah faith 
ForOfinan, for the Sultan, who, it feems. 
Adores her— but well think no more of Zara, 
Another cruel care demands our grief. 
Another bafe refufa] ; OCbatillon, 
The wretched Chriftian's hope is now no more* % 

CHATILLGN. 
Accept my all, my liberty, my life, ' 
If it can fave tbeiD, 'tis at thy dirpofal. 

NERESTAN. 
Alas I old Lufignan is ftill a flave. 
The laft of his great race, a race of heroes, 
Defcended fix>m the valiant Bouillon ; he, . 
Whom fame has made immortal, ftill muft groan 
In chsuns, for Ofman never will reftore him. 

€HATILL<5,N. 
Then all diygoodnefi, all thy cares ate vain: ' 
What fotdicr, ji^ o'er hel^ tus h6nonr dear^ y >> 

Wou'd 
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WouM wilh for freedom whilft his chief remains 
In flav'ry ! Thou, Nereftan, coud'ft not know 
The gallant Luflgnan as I have known him. 
For thou wcrt bom, fo gracious heav*n ordain'd, 
Long after thofe fad times of woe and flaughter. 
When I behdd our city fall a prey 
To thefe barbarians : O if thou had*ft feen 
The temple fack'd, the holy tomb profan'd, 
Fathers, and children, huibands, daughters, wivesj 
In flames expiring at the altars feet ; 
Our good old fov'feign, bent beneath the weight 
Of years, and murther'd oVr his bleeding fons ! 
Tlien Luflgnan, die laftof his high race. 
Revived our droopiiijg; courage; terrible 
He flood, amidft the carnage of the fields 
His right hand grafp'd a falchion wet with blood. 
And with the left he pointed to the crofs -, 
Thtn cry'd aloud, now countrymen be faithful. 
The powV divine, that favoured us this day. 
Protected him in that .tremendous hour 
Beneath its friendly wing, and fmooth*d bis path 
To iafety and repofe : Caefarea then 
Received our poor remains, where Luflgnan 
Was by Ac gesi'rad vokt prodaim*d 'Mr king? 
OmyNiHiiaiii ite Almi|jfctypaw't^ « • 

To 
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To humble haughty man, with-holds from him 

Fair virtue's prize till life's fljort race is run ; 

We fought long-time for heav'n, but fought in vaxnj^ 

The (acred city, fmoking in its ruins. 

Still lay, when by a treach'rous Greek betrayed 

In our afylum, we beheld the flame 

That rag'd in hapkfs Sion reach to us. 

And o'er Caefarea's walls with foxy ipread 1 

There, bound in ignominious chains, I &W 

Great Lufignan^ fuperior to misfortune. 

And only weeping for his country's fate; 

E'er fiace thatfatal hour the good oldman. 

The Ckriftians fother (he delerves that naiae) 

In a dark dungeon lies, by all negle^ed. 

By all forgotten : fuch is the hard fate 

For us be foffers, and whilft he is wretched 

Tell me, Nereftan, how can we be happy 1 , 

MERE8TAN. 
Unlc6 W€ west bacharians : O I loath 
The deftiny that keeps us fioom eadi other; 
Thou haft pacall'd the times and ibfiows paft ; 
I fhudder at the fad remembrance xyf them : 
Cae£urca bur/d !a her finoking ruins. 
Thy prifon, and great Lufignan in bondage^ 
Were die fifft objeds fhat my eyes bchdd } 

Iknow 
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I know thy woes, with them my life began ; 
Mid'ft ihrieking infants, ravifh'd from the breafts 
Of trembling mothers, was Nereflan borne 
To this feraglio, withq^y fellow-captive. 
The lovely Zara, who, forgive my fighs. 
For this barbarian now hath left her God. 

CHATILLON, 

It is the glory of thefe Mufulmen 
Thus to feduce the minds of captive Chriftians ; 
Bleft be the hand of heav'n that fav'd thy youth 
From their delufions; but, my lord, this Zara, 
Tho' (he renounced the Chrifiian faith, may ferve 
The Chrifiian caufe ; her infreft with the Sultan, 
Who loves her, may be ufefiil ; by what arm 
God lends us help, it matters not ; for juftice 
With widom c^ confpires to draw advantage 
Alike from our misfortunes, and our crimes : 
The beauteous Zara's influence may fubdue 
The ftubborn heart of Ofinan, and perfuade him 
To give us back a hero whom'himfelf 
Muft needs admire, and whom he cannot fear* 

NERESTAN. 

But think*ft thoii Lufignaa wouM coodelcend 
To lake his liberty on tenv like thefe/ 

Or 
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Or 1/ hi wou'd, how can I get ftom Zara 
A moment's audience i Ofman will not grant it : 
Will this feraglio's gates, for ever barr'd. 
Open to me ? nay, grant I gain admiffion. 
What can I hope from an apoftate woman ? 
Ncrcftan's prefence wou*d reproach her falfhood^ 
And ihe miift read her fliame upon my brow : 
*'l'is moft ungrateful to the genVous mind 
To fue for aid of thofe whom we defpife ; 
If they refufe, it forcly hurts our pride ', 
And if they^rant, we blufb t'accept it of them. 

CHATItLON. 
Yet think on Lufignan, and ftrive to fcrve him. 

NERESTAN. 

I muft : but how to get at this falfe woman . 

WcVe interrupted j ha ! who comes ? 'tis Zara. 

SCENE II. 

.ZARA, CHATILLON, NERESTAn. 

ZARA. CToNereftan. 

Be not alarm'd ; by Ofman's leave I come 
To thank the brave Nereftan ; do not look 
So ftemly on me, nor with bitter words 
Reproach my weakncfe; I have wifli'd, yet fcar'd, 

O To 
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To meet thee } why I know not, but my heart 
Still flutters at thy prefence ; from our birth 
We have been fubjcft to one common fate ; , 
One prifon held us in our infant years ; 
Together have we felt the, galling yoke 
Of flav*ry, ftill by tender friendihip made 
Lighter to boih : at length thy kinder fate 
Led thee to France, and I was left to mourn 
Thy abfcnce ; whether it arofe from pity. 
From noblencfs of foul, or partial fondnefs, 
I know now, but thy generous ardour fought 
And gain'd a ranfom for the !)aplef$ Zara ; 
But heav'n hath counteraded thy kind pu.pofc. 
And I am doom'd for ever to remain 
In Solyma : long time a flave unknown. 
And undiftinguifh'd, Zara livM, till Ofman 
Look'd down upon me ; but tho* fortune finiles 
Propitious now, and oiFers all her charms 
Of pomp and grandeur, yet I cannot leave 
Without regret my feHow-captive : oft 
Shall I refle£t on thee^ and on thy goodnefs. 
And cherilh the remembrance of thy virtues : 
Like thee, I will endeavour to relieve 
The wretched, ever wiD protcft the Chriftians, 



And 
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And bea mother to them; for.thy bkc 

Thef will be always dear to Zara» 

> 
NERESTAN 

You 

Protedl the Chriftian ! you who have forfbok them ? 

You, who have trampled on the facred albes 

Of Lufignan's great anceftors. 

ZARA. 

Ono:' 

I boU dieir virtues in moft dear remembrance. 

And come ev*n now to give you back your joy. 

Your hope, the lafl and greateft of their race : 

Your Lufignan is free, and comes to meet you. 

CHATILLON. 
And ihall we fee once more our honoured father. 
Our beft fupport ? 

NERESTAN. 
And fhall we owe to Zara 

A life fo precious ? 

- ZAKA. 

When I aflc'd the favour 
I did not hope it, but the gen'rous fultan, . 
Beyond my wifli, confentedji and they foon 
Will bring him here. 

C2 NBRE* 
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NERESTAN* 
How my heart beats, Chatillon I 

ZARA. 
I weep his fate, Nercftan, for, like him, 
I too have languifhM in captivity ; 
Woes which ourfclves have felt we always pitjr. 

NERESTAN. 
Good heav*n, what virtue in an infidel ! 

SCENE III. 

ZARA,'LySIGNAN, CH/VTILLON, NERESTAN, 
feveral Chriftian flavcs. 
LUSIGNAN- 
Who calls me from the dark abode of death ? 
Am I with Chriftians ? O fupport me, guide 
My trembling footfteps j I am weak with age 
And with misfortunes ; am I free indeed i 

ZARA. 

You arc, my lord. 

CHATILLON. , 

You live to make us happy, . 
Us wretched Chriftians. 

LVSIGNAN. 

Surt I know that voice : 
Canitbcyou, Chatillon? dolfic ^ 
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My fneml, my fellow martyr to the faith 

Of our forefathers ? where am I ? O aii 

My feeble fight! 

CHATILLON. 

This is the palace, fir^ 

Btiik by your royal anceftors, but now 

The feat of fierce Nouraddin's fon. 

ZARA. 

Great Ofinan, 
Its nobte mafter, is a friend to virtue : 

This gen'rous youth, 

[ PolDtiog to Kcrefbq. • 

To thee unknown, from France 
Is latearriv'd, and kindly brings with him 
The ranfbm of ten Chriftlan flaves i the fultan, 
Refov*d in honour's path to tread with him. 
To crown their wilhes, has delivered thee. 

LUSIGNAN. 
The ions of France are in their nature noble. 
Beneficent, and brave ; I know them well. 
And have experienc'd their humanity. 

[Turning to Nerdbm. 
Haft thou then pafi'd the ocean to relieve 
Thefe wzetched captives woes, and fet us firee ? 
Say, gen'roiis ftranger, whom am I to thank 
For this uneq6all'd goodneft i 

C 3 NERE- 
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NERESTAN.* 

I am caU'd 
Nereftan 5 almoft frorti my birth a flave 
In Solyma; I left in carlieft years 
The Turkifh empire, and with Lewis leamM 
The rugged tafk of war ; beneath bis banner 
Long time I fought j to him I owe my rank 
And fortune, to the firft of mbnarchs, famed 
Alike for valour and for holy zeal 
To heav'n and its true faith : I followM him 
To Charent's banks, where the fierce Englifli, long 
Unconquer'd, bent beneath the. Gallic pow'r. 
Hafte then, and fliew the venerable marks 
Of thy hard flavVy to the bcft of kings ; 
He will reward thee j Paris will revere 
A martyr to the crofs, and Lewis' court, 
Th' afylum of oppreflcd royalty. 
With open arms receive an injured fovVeign. 

LUSIGNAN. 
^ I knew the court of France in all its gioiy ; 
When Philip conquer'd at Bovine, I fought 
With Montmorency, Melun, andd'Eftaing, 
With valiant Nefle^ «nd the renowned Coucy, 
But never fiiall behold it noore ; alas ! 
Thoufee'ft I amdcfcendiogtothcgrave. 

To 
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To leek the king of kings, and aflc of him 
The due rewaid of all my fuff 'rings paft. 
Whilit I have life, yet hear me, thou kind witnefs . 
Of my laft moments, good Chatillon, thou 
Nereftan too, and diis fair mourner here. 
Who honours with her tears the wretched fato 
Of dying Lufignan : O pit}' me. 
Pity the moft unhappy father fure 
That ever groan'd beneath the wrath ot heav*n ! 
Time has jio pow'r o*er miferies like mine : 
Still I lament a daughter, and three fons, 
Tom 6nom me in their infancy : Chatillon, 
Thou muft remember it. 

CHATILLON. 
I do, my lord. 
And Ihudder at it now. 

LUSIGNAN. 

A prisoner with me, 
Cxfacea then in flames, theii faw^ my wife 
And two of my dear fons e^qure. 

CHATILLON. 
I did; 
Loaded with chains I cou'dnot help them. 

C 4 LTJSIG- 



3t Z A IL A. 

LUSIGNAN. 

o 

I was a father, and yet cou d not die : 

ye lov'd infants, from your heav'nly manfion 
I^ook down propitious on my other children. 

If yet they live, O fuccour and prote£l them I 
To this feraglio, ev'n where now we ftand. 
That daughter and that fon whom I lament 
Were by the hands of vile barbarians borne. 
And here condemned to bear the fiianieful yoke 
Ofdav'ry. 

CH A TILL ON. 
'Tis too true ; your daughter then 
Was in her cradle ; in thefe arms I held her. 
And fcarce had time to fprinkle*o*er her face 
The holy water, and pronounce lier Chriftiany 
E^er the rude bands of bloody Saraccnt 
Rufli'd in, and tore her from me: thylaft fon, 
Scarce four years old, juft capable of feeling 
His early forrows, to JenifaVm 
Was carry'd with his fitter. 

NERESTAN. 

How my heart 
Beats at the mournful tale ! about that age 

1 was a pris*ner in Caeiarca ; thence. 

Covered 
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Covei^d with blood, and bound in chains, I followed 
A croud of Chriflian fbyes. 

LUSIGNAN. 

Did'ftthouj Ohcav'n! 

And w«rt thou brought up here in this feraglio ? ^ 

£ Looking earneftly at tbem. 

Alas ! perhaps you might have known my children, . 
Your age the fame; perhaps thefe eyes— O madam, 
What foreign ornament is that ? how long 
May you have worn it ? ^ 

ZARA. ' 

Ever fince my birdi : 
Why figh you, fir ? / 

LUSIGNAN. 

Permit my trembling hands — • 

ZARA. 
Whence is this ftrange emotion ? O my lord. 
What look you fo intently on i 

LUSIGNAN. 

O heav n F 

O Providence ! O eyes, do not deceive 

My fearful hope — *tis ihe — it was a prefent 

To my dear wife.; my children always wore it 

Upon their birth-day : O I faint, I die 

With rapture, 

C 5 ZARA. 
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ZARA. 
Ha ! what do I hear ? my foul 
Is loft in doubt ; O fay, my lord — 

LU SIGN AN, 

Great God, 

Who fec'ft my tears, forfakc me not i O thou 

Who on this crofs did'ft perifh, and for us 

Did*ft rife again, this is thy work, O hafte, 

Com[dete Iti gracious heav*n I 

[ Tnmfng to -^tra. 

And haft thou kept it 

Indeed folong ? and were you prisoners both. 

Both in Csefiurea feiz*d, and brought together 2 

ZARA. 
Wcwcit, my lord* 

NERESTAN. 

Can it be fo? 

LUSIGNAN. 

Their fpeecb. 
Their features, all confirm it ; ey*ry look 
Brings their dear mother to my eyes: O heav'n, 
Reftore my feeble fcnfes thus o'erpow'r'd 
With joy ! O madam, O Nereftan, help, 
Chatillon, to fupport me I O Nereftan, 
If yet I ought to call thee by that name. 
Once thou wert wounded by a defp*rate hand i 
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I Taw the villain ftrike thee> haft thou not 
The fear uppn thy brcaft i 

N£R£$TAN. 

I have, my lord. 
tUSIGNAN. 
JuftGod! bleft moment f 

NERESTAN^ [Kneeling. 

O my lord! OZara! 

LUSI6NAK. 
Come near^ my children. 

NERESTAN. 

Am I then your ion ? 

ZARA. 

My lord I 

LUSIGNAN/ 

d blcft drfcov'ry ! happy hour ! 
My fon ! my daughter ! O embrace your father ! 

CHATILLON. 
Truft me, Chatillon's heart rejoices with you. 

LUSIGNAN. 
I know not how to force me from your arms^ 
My deareft childrpa ! dp I then behold ' ' 

Once -more my wretched family i my fon, 

Thou 
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Thou art the worthy heir of Lufignan : 
But fay, my daughter, O difpcl the doubts 
That rife to check my happineft ! O God, 
That guid'ft our fortunes, thou who haft reftor'd 
My daughter, have I found a Christian ? Zara^ 
Alas ! thou weep'ft, and thy dejeded eyes 
Are tum*d afide from me : unhappy woman t 
I underftand thee but too well : O heav'n» 

guilt! guilt! 

Z A R A. 

Yes : ni not deceive my father : 
Brought up in Ofhian's court, and to his laws 
Obedient ; punifh, fir, your wretched daughter ^ 

1 own I was a Mufulman. 

LU8IGNAN. 

The wrath 
Of heav'n purfucs me fttll ; and but for thee^ 
My fon, that word had ended my fad being: 
For thee, O God ! and in thy glorious cade, 
Thefe threefcore years old Lufignan hath fought, 
But fought in vain ', hath feen thy temple fall. 
Thy goodnefs fpurnM, thy facrcd rites profanM: 
Vqi twenty fummers in a dungeon hid. 

With 
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With tears liavc I impl^r'3 thee to protcS 

My diildren ; thou haft giv'n them to my wiihes» 

And in my daughter now I find thy foe : 

I am myfelf, alas ! the fatal caufe 

Of thy lo& fiuth J had I not been a flave— 

But, O my daughter I thou dear lovely obje(£l 

Of all my cares, O think on the pure blood 

Within thy veins, the blood of twenty kings. 

All Chriftians like myfelf, the blood of heroes. 

Defenders of the faith, the blood of martyrs : 

Thou art a ftranger to thy mother's fate ; 

Thou dofi: not know, that in the very moment 

That gave theebirth» I faw her mailacred 

By thofe barbarians, whofe detefted faith 

Thou haft embraced: thy brothers, the dear martyrs^ 

Stretch forth their hands from heav'n, and wifh t*cm- 

brace 
A fifier ; O remember them ! that God 
Whom thou bctray*ft, for us, and for mankind, 
Ev*n in this place expir'd ; where I fo oft 
Have fought for him, where now his blood by me 
Calls loudly on thee t fee yon temple, fee 
Thefe walls ; behold the facred mountain, where 
Thy Saviour bled -, the tomb whence he arofe 
Viftorious ; in each path v^hcre'er thou trcad'ft 

Shalt 
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Shalt thou behold the footfteps of thy. God: 
Wilt thou renounce thy honour and thy father f 
Wilt thou renounce thy maker? O my Zara, 
Thou weep'ft ; the blood forfakes thy cheek j I fee 
Thy heart is fofteii'd to repentance : truth. 
Sent by indulgent heav'n, already beams 
Qn thy enlightened foul ; again I find 
My daughter i from the hands of infidels 
To fave her thus is happinefs and gIory« 

NERESTAN. 

Do I indeed once more behold a fifterf 
And is her foul— 

ZARA. 
Dear author of my life, 
My father, fpeak; what mufti do? 

LUSIGNAN. 

Remove 
At once my fhame and forrow with a word. 
And fay thou art — a Chriftian. 

^ARA. 

Then, my lord, 
I am a Cbriftian* 

L.U. 
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LUSIGNAN. 
'Tis enough, O God !- 
Thouhcar'ft, receive, and ratify her vow f 

S C E N E IV. 

ZARA, LUSIGNAN, CHATILLON, NERESTAIf, 
ORASMIN. 

ORASMIN. 
Madam, the fultan wills me to inform you^ 
You muft this moment leave the place^ and quit 
Thefe CbrifHanflaves: you, Frtechmen, follow me» 

CHATILLOK. 
Whatdiidulful ftroke is diis? 

LUSIGNAN. 

Our courage, friends, 
Muft DOW fuppoft us. 

ZARA. 
O my lord ! 

LUSIGNAN. 

Othou, 
Whom now I dare not name, remember me. 
And fwear that thou wilt keep the fatal fecret. 

ZA^A. 
Iftrjrar. 

LU- 



40 Z A R A. 

LU8IGNAN. ' 
Farewell ! the reft be left to heav^m 

End of the S£cond Act. 



ACT ITI. S C E N E I. 
O8MAN1 0RA8MIN. 
OSMAN. 
^\ R ASM IN, Ms not as thy groundlefs fears 

Suggefted to thee \ Lewis turns no more 
His arms againft us \ his difgufted people 
Are weary'd with the unfuccefsful fearch 
Of climates, which heaven ne'er defign'd for them : 
The)^ will not leave their feats of eafe and plenty 
To languiih in Arabia's fultry defarts, 
And wet our verdant palms in Chriftian blood: 
Their ihips are fpread indeed oVr Syria's fea, 
And Afia trembles at the fight; but know, 
Tow'rds fertile Egypt Lewis bends his way. 
In fearch of Mclidor, my fecret foe : 
Their quarrels fix but on a iurmer bafe 

The 
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The throne of Ofman : I have nought to fear 
From Egypt or from France ; by their divifion 
My pow'r is ftrengthen'd : prodigal of blood, 
I thank 'em for k, they deftroy each other, 
. To iave my fuhje&s and avenge my caufe. 
Rdeafe thofe ChrifHans ; I wou' d piea^ their maftcr. 
And therefore they fliall live ; let 'em be fent 
To Lewis.; it may teach him to refpefl 
Our holy, faith, and know me for his friend : 
Tell him I give him Lu%nan» the man 
Who dauns by birth alliance to his throne. 
Whom my brave father twice fubdu'd, and kept 
In chains, npr whilft he liv'd wouM fet hin^ free. 

ORASMIN* 
Hb name (b dear to Chrlflians— * 

OSMAN. 

For his name 
I heed it not 

ORASMIN. 
Obut, mylord| if Lewis— 

OSMAK. 
Twere ncedlefs to dlllemble now, Orafmin, 
*Tis Zara's will, therefore no more ; my heart 
Yields to its conqueror, and Lufignan 

U 
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Is giv^n to her ; I had not dfe reJeas'd - ! 

My pris'ner : Xewis is not worth my care j 
But I wou'd make atonement for the wrongs. 
Of injur'd Zara and her Chriftian friends ; 
* IVe been too harfli with them : 'tis but an hour 
Before our happy nuptials, and mean time 
I wou'd oblige my Zara } ihe defirea 
Some private conf 'rence with the br^ve Nereftan» 
That gen'rous Chriffian-^ 

ORASMIN. 

And have you comply'd f 

OSMAN. 

I have, Orafmin : they were flaves together 

Ev*n from their childhood, and jJerhaps may ne'er 

Behold each other mofe^ ihe afks, in flibrt, • ^ 

Who muft not be denyM : the rigid laws 

Of our feraglio were not made for Zara i 

I hate its cruel, its fevere reftraint. 

That binds the free-born ibul in (hameful bonds, 

And makes a virtue of neceffity. . 

I am not (^rung, thank heav'n ! of Afian blood. 

But, midft the rocks of Taitric Scythia born. 

From my forefathers boaft a Scythian heart. 

Fiery and bold^. yet gen'rous and humabe: ' * 

I^wou'd have all partake of Ofman's joy. 

And 
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And therefore let Neieftan (ee her: go^ 
CcHiduA him to her, he attends without) 
Let 2^ra be obeyM. 

SCENE 11. 
ORASMtN, NERESTAN. 
ORA^MIN. 
Pleafe you to left 
A moment here, tOl Zam comes. 

SCENE iir. 

NERESTAN. EAlone. 

Juftheav'al 
And muft I leave her? cruel fate f to whom> 
To what is flie zefervM ? alas ! my father. 
Religion, virtue^-butlhe's here, 

SCENE IV. 

ZARA, NERESTAK. 

NERESTAN. 

Myfifter, 
At length we may converfe ; but what a time 
Hath heav'n appointed for our meeting ! ne*er 
Wilttbou behold thy wretched father niore. 

ZARA. 
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ZARA. 

Not Lufignan ? O God ! 

NERESTAN. , 
His end is nigh : 
His feeble powVs, opprefs'd with fudden joy 
At th' unexpeded fight of bis dear children. 
Are quite exhaufted, and the fprings of life 
Will foon be motionlefs ; but, O my fiftcr, 
Think how the wretched (late of his lad momenta 
Will be embittered by his cruel doubts 
Concerning thee ; uncertain of thy faith 
He dies, and aiks with his expiring breath 
If ZaraisaChriftian. 

ZARA. 

Am I not 
Thy fifter ? think'ft thou I will e'er rtnotknce 
Thy fiuth and mine, forgetful of the tye 
That binds us? 

NERESTAN. 
Yet thou art a ftranger to its 
'Tit but the morning of that glorious day 
Which muft enlighten thee ; thou haft not yet 
Received the precious pledge, the facred ftream 
That copious flows to wa(h our crimes away: 
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Swear by our mis'ries, by oor family. 
By all thofe holy martyrs whence we fprung. 
Thou -wilt this day receive the myftic feal. 
The mark<iiftinSive of theliving God. 

ZARA. 
Tfwear to thee, by him whom I adore. 
That God whofe laws unknowing I revere. 
Henceforth, Nereftan, to embrace thy faith 
And be a Chriftian : but, O tell me, what 
Doth it jequire of Zara ? 

NERESTAN. 
To deleft 
Thy tjrrant mafter, and obey the God 
Of our forefathers, thut benignant pow'r 
Who dy'd to fave us, who conduced me 
To my dearfifter, and reftor'd to thee 
Our long-loft father J but, alas! Nereftan 
Cannot inftru£l thee, mine^ a foldier's zeal. 
Devoid of Icnowiedge ; foon a holy prieft 
Shall vifit thee, and open the fair book 
Of wiltibm, dear thy mind's obftracSled fight. 
And give thee liberty, and life : remember 
Thy oath ; take heed that baptifm lead thee not 
To curies and to death : but how^ my fifter. 

Shall 
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Shall I gain leave to bring him to thee ? whom 

Muft I apply to in this vile feraglio i 

heav'n ! that thus the blood of twenty king^s 
The daughter of great Lufignan, that thou, 
Nereftan's After, and a Chriftian, thus 
ShouJd'bc the flave of Ofman ! but, no more ; 
You underftand me, Zara : gracious God ! 
Were we rcferv'd for this at laft ? 

ZARA. 

Go on, 

My cruel brother, and purfue thy triumph 

O'er Zara*s weakncfs ; O thou knowft not yet 

Her fecret faults, her forrows, and her crimes : 

Pity, Neteftan, an unhappy fifter, 

Mifled, betray'd, and dying with defpair : 

1 am a Chriftian, and impatient wait 
The holy water that muft purge my heart. 
And waihits ftains away : I will not live 
Unworthy of my brother, of myfelf. 

Of my great anceftors, of thee, my father, 

Affli£led Luflgnan! but tell me all. 

What will your Chriftian laws require of Zara ? 

How will they puni{h an unhappy woman, . 

Left to repine in fad captivity ? 

What, if amidft her forrows (be fhou'd find 
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A gen^rom patron in a brave barbarian^ 
l^'ann'd b^ his goodnds, what if flie fliou*d feci 
A grateful paffion, and give up her heart 
To him that firr'd her i • 

NERESTAN. 

Ha ! what ixffk thou ? rather 
Mig^ infiant death — 

ZARA. 

Strike^ and prevent thy (hame ; 
Tor kno w 

NERESTAN. 

O heav'n ! coud'ft thou, my fifter i 

ZARA. 

Yesj 
I ftand condcmn'd, I am my own accufer : 

Ofinan adores me, and I meant to wed him. 

NERESTAN. 
To wed him? towedOfman? can it be? 
Cocd'ft thou, defcended from a race of kings, 
Coud'fttbou, my fifter? 

2ARA. 
Strike ^ for know, I love him. 

NERESTAN. 
Shame as thou art to our untainted blood, ." 

Now, did I liften to the voice of honour. 
Did not the bw of that all-ikving God 

Whom 
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Whom jet thouknow*ft not, did not my religioa 

Wich-bold my arm» this moment wou'd I nilh 

Into the palace^ and there facrifice 

This rile barbarian, this imperiout lover; 

WouM plunge the dagger in thy guilty breaft. 

Then turn it on my own : O infamy ! 

Whilft Lewis, the world's bright example, bears 

His conquering legions to th'aiFrighted Nile, 

But to return on wings of vi£lory 

To free thy captive God, and give him back 

His native walls, mean time Nereftan's fifier 

Renounces all, and weds an infidel : 

And muft I tell the good old man, his daughter 

Hath chos*n a Tartar for her God ? alas! 

Ev*n now thy dying father kneels to heav'n 

For Zara's happineftl 

ZARA. 
Oftay, my brother. 
Perhaps thy Zara ftill defervcs thy love -, 
Thou doft not know me ; fpare thy keen reproachei» 
ForO thy cruel fcom, thy bitter wrath. 
Is worie to me e/n than the death I aflcfd, 
Whidi yet thou haft refused me : O Nereftan^ 
I know thou art opprefs'd, I know thou fiifter'ft 
For my misfortunes ; but I fuffer more ; 

Wou'd 
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Wou'd that kind heaven had tSL*en my wretched life. 

Before AU heart glowM with a guihy flame 

For Oflhan ! and yet, who that knew his virtues 

Wou'd not have lovM him ! he did all for me -, * 

His gen'rous heart from crbuds of fond adititrers 

SeleAed Zara ; flie alone fubdued 

His fiery foul, and foften'd his re/entment : 

He hath reviv'd the Chrlfttaifshope ; to htm 

I owe the dear delight of feeing thee. 

My brodier : O Noieftan, thou ftoud'ft pardbfi^ 

Indeed thou Ihoud'ft, for I am truly wretched : 

My oath, my duty, my remorfe, my father. 

My fatal paffion, and thy cruel angefr, ^ 

Are punifbment enough ; repentance fills 

All Zara's foul, and leaves no tDom for love. 

NERESTAN, 
I blame, yet pity thee : kind heav'n, I truff. 
Will never let thee perilh ih thy fiiis ; 
The arm of God, that makes the weakeft ftrong, , 
Will cherifh and fupport a tender flowV 
That bends beneath the fury of the flofm : 
He will not fufFer thy divided heart 
To flu£iuate thus *twixt himnad a barbarian; i 
Baptifm will quench the guilty flame, and Zy^ 
Ia the true &ith ihali live a pious Cbrifti^, 
Vol. V. D Or 
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Or die a martyr : promife then thy father, _ 
Promife thy king, thy country, and that God 
Whofe powerful voice thou haft already heard. 
Thou wilt not think of thefe detefted nuptiab 
Before the prieft hath open'd thy dark mind. 
And, in Nereftan's fight, pronounc'd thee Chriftiao : 
Say, wilt thou prpmife, Zara? 

ZARA. 

Yc8i Ipromii^: 
Make me a ChrijI-ian, make me free jdo wo at 
Thou wilt with Zara : but hafte, clofe the eyes 
Of my dear father : wou'd I cou'd go with thee^ 
And die before him ! 

NERESTAN* 
Sifter, fare thee well ! 
Since I muft leave thee in this hated palace. 
Farewell ! remember, I (hall foon return 
To(ave thee from perdition, from thyfelf, 
And bom the pow*if9 of hell, by holy baptifm. 

S C « K E V. 

2 A R A, AUne. 

lamaloRe: now hear me, gracious heav'n ! 

For what am I refervM t O God, ' command 

This tAA hun not Co fcluiquiih diee ! 

Am 
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Am I the daughter of great Lufigiian, 

Or Ofinan's wife ; a lover, or a Chriftian I 

Ye facred oaths, my father, and niy coimtiy* 

All (hall be heaid, all (hall be fatisf/d } 

But whereas my friend ? where is my Fatima? 

In this diftrefiful hour the world forfakes me : 

Deferted, and forlorn, how fhall I bear 

The galling weight of thefe difcordant duties ! 

O God ! I will be thine, and thine alone ; 

But'O I prefcrve me from the fight of Ofman, 

The dear, the genVous Ofman ! did I think 

This morn, that e!er the day was paft, my heatt 

Shou'd dread to fee him -, I whofeev'ry hope 

And joy, and happinefs, on him alone 

Depended ? O ! I had no other care, ^ 

No.pleafure, but to liften to his lovjc ; 

To wilb, and wait for, Slnd odore my Ofman I 

And now it is a crime to think; of him. 

S C EN E. VL 
ZARA, OSMAN. 

Come forth*, my lo¥<tr! "iiir d^fjiiipittitiit fiml «:.. , 4 

Is oA tlie wing, ^ad will not brook delay I . , ^ 
^fae korch bf jHymen cafts its iacied light 

t> t On 
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On happy Pfmaiiy ad;id the perfumed moTqulB 

Invites us ; Mahomet's aU-pow'rful ,God 

Propitious hears and anfwers to our vows; 

My people on their knees, in fervent t>ray V^ 

United fixe for Zara'shappinefs; 

Whilft thy proud rivals, whodiffrnted long 

My heart with thee, at Icngith-coofefs tby powV, 

Pleased t^ fubmiti. and happy to obey. : 

The rites attend thee, and ^e throne's prepared ; 

Hafte then, my love, and make thy Ofman happy. 

O gritaf I O Io¥e I O wretched Zara 1 

OSMAN. 

Hafle» 
ZARA. 
O hide me ! 

OSMAN. 

Ha! what Ay'ft thou } . 

2AKA. 

O my lord 

OSMAN. 

Give me tliy hud» come» beaiit<;ous Zara9 deign «• 

. . . 0&MA.W. 
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08MAN. 

O! I mtift triumph o'er this tender weaknefi, 

Tills (weet embara&ment ; it makes me love diee 

With double ardour. 

ZARA. 

O! 

OSMAN. 

Thofe fighs, my Zara, 

Endear thee more to Ofman ; 'tis the mark 

Of modeft virtue thus to ftrkik from love i 

But ba£t€y my diamier, and repssy my fondnefs) 

My conlfamcy ■ 

2 A R A« *" 

O Fadma, fupport me I 

MyJocd-p— • 

OSMAN. 

Wefl, what? Oheav'nf 

ZARA. 
That heav'ns my witne6,» 
All Zara's hopes of happinefs were plac'd 
On thee i my (bul defir'd to call thee mine : ^ 
Not that I ibught the fplendor of a throne ; ^ * «« 
Thoughts diftant far and nebjer fiU'd my breaft :' 
I coo'd have wiih, to thee and to thy virtues . ^ 

United^ to have liv'd in folitude, ^ ' 

Wkh theedefpisM the pomp of Afia's pride^ 

D 3 And 
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And fpurn'd her crowns and fceptres at my feet ; 
But O ! my lord, thcfe Chriftians— — 

eSMAN. 

What hare they 

To do with Ofmany or with Ofman'a love ? 

ZARA. 
Old Lufignan, opprefeM with age and (brroW) 
Now touches his laft moments. 

08 MAN. 

Beitibi 
What is that Chrtftian flave to thee* or wliy 
Feerft thou for him ? thou art not of his faith. 
But from thy infiot yean haft followed mine. 
And worihipp'd Ofman's God -, (hall Zara weep \ 
Becaufe an old man pays die debt of nature i 
At fuch a time as this (hall Zara mourn i 
Sbou'd Ihe not rather center all her cares 
In Ofisian nbw, and think of nought but love i 

ZARA. 
If ever I was dear to thee *— 



OS MAN. 
OGodr 



If ever! 
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ZARA. 
Defer, my lord, a little while 
Our nuptials, let me — • 

OSMAN- 

fta ! what fa/ft thou ? heav'it f 
Can Zara fyczk thus f 

ZARA. 
O I cannot hoar 
His anger. 

OSMAN. 
Zarat 

ZARA. 

O forghre, my lord^ 
Thefe fighs J alasy I have foi^got myfelf^ 
Forgot my duty, alliowetothet: 
I cannot bear that kxdt— permit me» fir. 
But for a momentto retire, to hide 
My tears, my grief, my love, and my defpain 

{She goes eok 
SCENE VII. 

OSMANi ORASMIN. 

OSMAN- ' <;i: 

Amazement ! dumb and motioi^eis I ftand 
With horror : did I hear aright, Orafmln, 
Was it to me that Zara fpoke, to Ofman ? 
Does (he avoid mc ; fly from me f O heaven I 
. What have I feen, and whence this wond'ious change J 

D 4 bhe 
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She'e goi\Cj lhe*« loft j I know not who I am. 
Or what, or where. 

O^ASMIN. 
You are yourfelf the caufe . 
O/your complaint, and but-accufe a heart 
Where you and you alone in triumph reign* 

OSMAN. 

But why thofe Cghs, thofe tears, that fuddcn flight I 

Whence that deep forrow, lA her do)vn-C9ft eyet 

So plainly wrote ? O if tt^l wily Frenchnjan—- 

Horrible thought ! how dreadfully thp light 

Breaks in upon me ! /tis ImpoiQible 5 

A vile barbarian ; O it cafUK>t be 

Orafmin ; tbink'ft tbou that the k^M of Oftsttn 

Will e'er defcend loleiir a ChrtiUBmantt J 

But tc^.^, thfm peffbsy^ Qo^^ikmukbGr fntmn^ 

And nQdeilHuid the language of her eye ; 

Am I betray'd T nay, do not hide thy thoughts. 

But let ine know my aisVy : ha t diou trembleft i 

I( is enough. 

0RA53tfJN. 

I wou*4 not rive thy heart 

With fond Jufpicions : I beheld her weep. 

But nothing o^qrf ^ iaw nought Uiaj; cou'd alaim «*« 

08MAW. 
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. OSMAN. 
Was I refervM to bear an injury 
Like' this ? had Zara meant to play me falfe. 
She wou*d haye^doiie it with more art; wau'4 ne'er 
Have openly avow'd her treach'ri^«& pMipofe ; 
O no I ihe nuifl be innocent^ but tell ms, 
This Frenchman — he, thpu %fft too iigh'd and 

wept; 
And what of that Y he might not (igb for her ^ 
It was not love perhaps that made him weep i 
Or if it was, why ibouM I fear a ilave. 
One who to-moxrow pans from her for ever? r 

ORA6MIN. 
Againft our laws, my lord, you gave him leav^ 
To fee her twice j he came. ) 



, t)SMAN. .^ 

The traitor ? yes,- ^ 
I know be did ; but if again he dares 

To vifit her, IH tear the flave to pieces, * 

fi ,, I 1 W hit lifr Mnnfl iMifli .*k* ^-^^l-l-/*- 'T F »- . 

Parabsi, my friend, the tranfports of a heart * 

So.deepjjr pierc'd ; it is by nature warpj, \ 

And has been wounded in the tend'rell; fpxrtt 
I know my i|age, Orafmin^ and myweakasfs, ". 
|Cpo w ^tis beneath me to bethits'tfifturVd i • ' -• ^ 

D 5 But 
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But Zara — O I cannot, will not think it: 
Her heart cou'd ne'er be guilty of fuch bafenefs. 
It was not made for wifehood ; nor (hall Ofinan 
Stoop to complaint or mean fubmi^on; no: 
It were unworthy, of a king to wait 
For explanations of this ftrange ftrarigc condud : 
I will refiime that errfpire o'er my heart 
Which I had loft, forget the very name 
Of Zara ; yes ; henceforth let my feraglio 
Be (hut for ever, fear and terror reign 
Within my palace; let defpotic powV 
Rule unreluiiant o'er a race of flaves 1 
Olh^an henceforth (ball bean eaftern king. 
And icign like, them: perhaps we may forget 
Our rank a while, and caft an eye of favor 
Upon our vaflals i but to ftand in awe 
Of a proud miftrefs, is moft fhameful ; no : 
To weftern climes we leave fuch fond fubmi^on : 
♦The dang'rous fexj^ ambitioiis to enilave 



* Thofe jsmongft our female jeaderSivrlK) are fond .of a poeti* 
cal tag at the end of an aft, arid pixfei- rhyme to blank verfe, 
aiay perhaps appiove of the following- looTer tiandatioir. 

T))e feZy ftiU dbngrous, and ambtttaus ftili 
To conquet' maa, and bend' him to their will, 
O'ervealy Europe aiile wjth fov'rergn fway^ , 
But mkt A&aa« teacji 'cm*t0 obey^ 

Our 
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Our cafy hearts, and bend them to their wiHt 
Ifl Europe rule, but here they muftobejr* 

End of the TniRiy Act. 



ACT IV. SCENE I, 
2ARA, FATIMA. 
FATIMA. 
O W I aAnire, and fieri? I pity thee t 
The Cbriftian God infpires thee *; let not dien 
Tl^ foul deTpair, for he Ihall give thee flrength 
To hresdc^ the-pow'rful chains of mighty love*. 

ZARA. 
Whea fliaD I make the glorious facrifice T 

FATIMA. 
Thou fiieft to heav'h for pardon, but majr'ft dium» 
Its juiKce ; God will guard thy innocence. 
And fliield thy virtue. 

ZARA. 
Zara never wanted* 
His kind pcotefiioD more* 



H 



FA-T^A* 



6? 2- A R. a;. 

/.. ' FATIMA. 

The God thou feiv'ft. 
Will be a fether to thee i he {hall guide 
Thy wand'ring ftftpsy fpeak tp.ihy.doubjfng |ieart> 
And take thee to his bofom : tho' the prieft 



. ZARA. 

Alae ! my fUecki, 
How have I pierced the feul of gcnVojus Ofmanf 
And driv'n him to defpair ! a dreadful taflc I 
But 'tis thy will,« O God, and I obey : 
Zara had been too happy. 

FATIMA. 

Wilt thou then 
Hazard the vi£t*ry' after all thy toil I 

ZARA. 
Unhappy vi£t'ry, and inhuman virtue ! 
Alas ! thou know'ft not, Fatima, how dear 
They Coft me i all my hopes of happinefs 
Were fix'don love, and Ofman: take my hearty 
Accept my guilty tears, fubdue my paifion 
Eternal God, and make me sdl thy own I 
But O my friend, ev'n now the lovely image 
Of my dear gen'rous Ofman fteps between 
My God and me j that form is ftill before me» 



For 



z A R. a: 6« 

For ever In my fight : ye racBof kiiigi ' * .' 
From whcHxi I ^ang, my father, mother, oomtry^ 
And thou, my God» fioce yom ham tz*pi him btA 

me^ • •» 

Finiih a life that a not tvxHsth my care 
Without him ; let me die a hlsnneleis viAimi, 
Lfet Oftnan ciofe the eyes of her he lov'd ! 
But he has left me^ left the wretched 2^fa, 
Enquires not, thinks not of me j O I faint, 
My Fatima, I never can furvive it. 

FATIMA. 
Remember thou rt the daughter of a king. 
The favourite of heav*n, the chos'n of God ; 
And wB! noth^ proteQ: thee ? 
ZARA. 

Will he not 
Protea my Oiman too ? a God of mercy . 
Can never hate, can never perfecute 
A h^art fo }uft, fo brave, fo good as Ofraan's ; 
What cou'd he more, had he been bom a Chriftlan ? 
O that this holy minifter v^rou'd ^ome. 
This bleft interpreter of heav'ns high will. 
To eafe my wounded heart, and give me comfort ! 
/^till I have hope that kind benignant God^ 

Whole 
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Whole darling attribute is clemency. 
Will not forbid our union, will forgive 
The ftruggles of a heart fo torn as mine; 
Perhaps by raifing Zara to the throne 
Of Syria he might ferve the Chrtftian^cauie t 
Great Saladin, thou know*ft, whofe potent arn»' 
Robb*d usof Jordan's empire^ who, ItkeOfroan^ 
Was famM for mercy,^ from a Chriftian fprung. 

PATIMA. 
Alas ! thou fee'ft not that, to calm thy (ouly 
Miftakeaas thou art — — • 

ZARA. 

Ifccitall:; 
See that my father, country, firiends, condemn me ^^ 
See that I follow Lufignan, yet love. 
Adore my Ofman ;. fee that (till my life 
la link'd with, his : O I cou'd wi(h to fee him^. 
To throw me at his feet, and tellbim alL 

FATIMA^ 
That wouM deftnoy thy bcodier, and endanger 
The Chriftians, who have no fiipport but thee ; 
Thou woud'ft betray that God who calls thee back 
From error^s paths, and bids thee follow him. 

ZARA. 
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ZARA. 

did'ft thou know the noble heart of Ofinan t ^ 

FATIMA. 
He is prote£lor of the Mufulmen, 
Therefore the more he loves thee, doubtlefs, Zara> 
Le(s willing muft he beto.have thee worfhip 
A God his faith has Uught him to abhor. 
Theprieft, thou know'ft, vnSl vUit thee in fecret^ 
And thou haft promis'd — *— 

ZARA. 

I will wait ibr him ^ 
Tve promis'd to preferve the fecret ftill 
From Ofman ; cruel fllence ! but to make 
My woes complete, I am no longer lov'd» 

s c E N E in 

OSMAN, ZARA. 
OSMAN. 
There was a time when thy deluding cfaarm»^ 
Enflam'd my foul 1 a willing captive then 

1 glory'd in my chains : 1 hoped indeed. 
Vain hope f a fovVeign fi^hinf at thy feet 
Might claim (bme kind return, and thought myfidf 
Bel6v*d by iZwa ; but Vm undeceiv'd : 
Yetthinkootj oiadaiD, IwiUevtrfloop 

To 
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To mean complaints, of wilfatbe whining race 
Of vulg^ lovers vindkate my wrongs * 
By loud reproaches ; no : I am above 
Diffimulation, and am come to tell you . 
I mean to treat.it with that juft contempt 
Which it deferves ; think not by female arts> 
Or fubtlc arguments, to colour o*er 
Thy condu<9-, I difclain thee, know thee net % 
And, for Iwou'd not make thee blufh, defire 
The hated caufe may be a fecret flill ; 
. I wou'd not wifh to know it : all is paft : 
Another may be found to fill the throne 
Which you defpife ; another may have eyes 
Perhaps for Ofman*s merit, and a heart 
Foe Ofman's love: I know 'twill coft me dear 
To part from Zara^ but I am refoiv'd : 
Foci had rather lofe thee, rather die 
With anguifli and defpair, than make thee mine. 
If but a figh efcap'd thee for another, 
And not for Ofman : fare diec well j theft eyes 
Muft ne'er behold thee more. 

ZARA. 

ItisthjwiU 
O God» to reigii unfiviJl^d in n^y hu^ 



Ajd 
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And thou haft icbbM me how ef all : '— iiniy lord, 
Since you no longer love me *— 

OSMAN. * 

*Tis too true \ 
Honour commands it;' I adored thee.once» 
Bat I muft leave thee, muft renounce thee, ^twas 
Thy own requcft — beneath another law — 
Zara^ thou weep'ft ! 

. ZARA. 

think noi'i I befeech you^ , 

Think not, my lord, I i}iall regret the pomp 

And fplendor of a throne ; it is decreed 

That I muft lofe thee, iuch is my hard fate : 

But punifh me for ever, angry heav*n^ 

If there be* aught on earth I ihall r^ret 

But Ofinan's heart 1 

OSMAN. 

Zara, thgu lov^ft me ! 

25ARA. 

Lofielto! 
OGod! 

0«MAN. 

Amasemeot ^ Iffara iaidfte lo/d me : 

Why then thou cruel mki% why tear the heart 

Of faithful OtouLtbof ?' in mf 4U|>Air, 

Alas! IthdMg^icoo'^GoaMiatfdviytiiir •« * ^ 

Te 



66 Z A R A. 

To love, or hate $ but ^is impoffible: 

Zam £ah never be forgotten ; no : 

Ofman couM never harbour fudi a thought^ 

To place another on his throne ; forgive 

My rage,, my madnefs ; 'twas afre£led all. 

All falfe ; I cou'd not leave, I cou'd not hate thee & 

It was the only fcorn thy tender heart 

Ever experienced : O I love thee ftill. 

And ever muft : but wherefore thus delay 

Myhappinefs? fpeak, was it fond capricet 

Or was it fear, or artifice f but art 

Was never made for thee ; thou need'ft it not : 

£v*9 where it is moft innocent, it looks 

Like falfehood, and perfidioufiiefs : O Zara» 

Let it not break the holy tie that binds us : 

I ever have abhorred it f Ofman's Ixeart 

Is full of nought but tnitb« 

2ARA. 

DeTpair, and honor ? 

thou art dear to me, indeed thou art. 
Believe me« Ofman ; and the. tender Iofc, 

1 feel for thee makes me fupremely wretc^hcd* 

OSMAN. 

Explain thyf<;tf : O hcav'a 1 and oaak be) 
But thou w«t Jbom la. owbe oie wittcbed^ 

ZAKA. 
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2ARA. 

Why 
Iduft I not fpeak ? 

OSMAN. 

What dreadful fecret, Zara, 

Doft thou keep from me ? have the Chriftian (laves 

Confpir'd againfl me ? (peak^ am I betray'd ? 

ZARA. 

Who wou'd betray fo good fo kinda mafter ? 

N09 gen'rous Ofman, thou haft nought to fear; 

Zara alone is wretched : but her griefs 

Are to hcrielf. 

OS MAN. 

Gr^t God ! is Zara wxetchedf 

ZARA. 
Pennit me on my knees* my l6tdy to aik 
One fiivour of ^hee* 

OSMAN. 
Were it Ofman's life. 
Thou nii|ght*ft command it: fpeak, and it is tbine. • 

^ ZARA. 
O wou^d to faeav'n we couM have been united ! 
But O, my lord, permit me this one day 
To be alone ; leave me to meditate 
On my mitfbrtiiiies; and to hide my griefs 
Fromdiee 5 to-mort<Hr all ttaBJbe rcvcal'd-:' '- * ^ 
- 4 OSMAN. 
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^ ' qSMAN. 

O hcav*n ! what woes doft thou inflift upon mc f 
Can'ft thou— r— 

ZARA. 
If love fliU pleads for Zara, grant her 
This one requeft ! do not refufe mc. * 

osmAn. 

Well J 
It muft be fo ; I hare no will but thine : 
Remember that I facrifice to thee 
ThedeMreft happleft moments of my 1%. 

ZARA. 

O talk not tlitit^ my lard^ It yrWM^ my heart 
Too deeply, 

06MA». [ 

You will leave me, Zart i 

ZAltA« 

Yet: 

S C « If E III. 

OSMAN. ORASMIN, 

0$MAN« 

Safopn t^ f^ ^[ftvmcttl 
It it an infult Q*€t my ^^ hfHt i 

Thft 
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The more I think, Orafmin, on her condu£li 

The more am I perplex'd j I cannot find 

The hidden caufe of this myfterious forrow : 

By Ofman's partial fondnefs rais'd to empire', 

Ev'n in the bbfom of that happinefs 

Her foul defir'd, thus loving and belov'd. 

Yet are her Qyes for ever bath'cr in tears : 

I hate her fond caprice, her difcontent 

And caufelefs gfief-^jret Wat not I to blame ? 

Did I not flight her ? did I not offend 

My Zara i wherefoi^e then ftioif'd I compkm? 

I muft atone for my injocioiss tranfpo^rts 

By double kindnefs, by indulging her 

In tv^ry wUh : it ia enough that Ofman 

Is lov*d by Zara : her untainted foul 

Is void of art 5 her's is the -tender age 

Of innocence and truth, when fimple nature 

Guides ev'ry thought, afid di^tes e/ry word.: 

I will rely on her fincerity : 

I know (be loves me s Jn her eyes I read 

The tender tale ; whilft her impatient foul 

Flew to her lovely lips and told me all : 

Can there pn earth be hearts fo bafe as eVr 

To boaft a pafton which they never feel ? 

•' SCENE 
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S C E N £ IV. 

08MAN« 0RA8MIN» MELIDOIL 

MELIDOR. 
My lord) cbe guards have flopped a letter tent 

To Zara. 

OSMAN. 
Give it me : who fent it to her ? 

MELIDOR. 
One of thofe Chriftian flaves whom you rekas'd. 
Who, as he ftrove to enter the feraglio. 
Was feiz'd, and put in chains. 

OSMAN. 

Ha! whatdol read I 

Leave me— -I tremble-^— 

SCENE V. 

OSMAK, ORA8MIN. 

ORASMIK. 

Tliis may dear up all, ' 
And Tet your heart at eafe. 

OSMAN. 

Ha ! let me read 
Ag^in ; this letter muft determine all. 

And fix myfcte-^^ Deaf 2:araj how's the time 

• T# 
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* To meet us ; near the mofque thou.wilft perceive 

* A fecret paflTage ; unfufpefked thence 

* Thou may 'ft efcape, and eafily deceive 

* Thy keepers ; we muft hazard all ; thou knov/ft 

* My zeal : I wait impatient for thee ; hafte, 

^ I cannot live, if thou fhoad'ft prove unfaithful/ 
What fay*ft thou, my Orafmin ? • 

ORASMIN. 
• . I, my lofd ? 

Pm Ihock'd, aftonifli'd at her. • 

OSMAN. ' 
Now thou fee'ft 
How I am treated. 

ORASMIN. 

O dctefted treafon ! 
You muft refcnt an injury like this : 
You who fo lately but on flight fufpicioQ 
So deeply felt the wound i a deed fb black, 
I hope, my lord, will cure you of your love. 

. OSMAN. 
Hafte, my Orafmin, fly this ii^ant^dieir'her 
That letter— -let her trembl^t aiid then plunge 
The dagger in her faithleis breaft — ^no9 fta/. 
Not yet— that Chriftian firft-^Iet him bQ brCMI^t ) 
Before faer--^aywjcan>dctera^ iH^ktf^ 
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My rage o*er powers me ; O I faint, fitpport me, 

Oiafmin. 

ORASMIN. 

*Tis indeed a cruel ftrokc I 

08MAN. 
*Tis all unfolded now, this dreadful feerety 
That fat fo heavy on her guilty heart : 
Beneath the fpecious veil of modeft fear 
She left me for a while ; I let her go ; 
She wept at parting ; wept but to betray me ; 
O Zara, Zara« 

ORASMIN. 
E/ry thing confpires 
To make her doubly guilty : O my lord, 
Fall not a vi£Unk tk> her arts, recall 
Thy wanted courage, and deepfenfe of wrong. 

OSMAN. 
This is the gallant, boafted, brave Nereflan, 
The Chriftian's hero, that proud fon of honour^ 
So fam'd for his fublimity of virtue ; 
Admired, n«ycnv/d by die jealous Ofmaa; 
Who oou^d noebtar a rival in a Have, 
And now he 4bops to this vile treachery, 
TblilMfe impoiluiiB: O but SEara— fiie 
b far iMfle,gylliyv O-ifiMited ^bm 



lAom 
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More vile, more impious— a poor Chriftian flave, 
I might have left her in her mean eftate, 
And not debased her ; well fhe knows what OAnan 
Has done for her j ungrateful wretch ! 

ORASMIN. 

My lord. 

If midft theliorrors of thy trqubled foul 
I might be heard— forgive me — but if— 

OSMAN. 

Yes: 

m fee, and talk to her— go, fetch her hither j 

Fly, bring her, flave. 

ORASMIN. 

In this diftra£led ftate 
What can you fay to her ? 

OSMAN. 

I know not what ; 

But I muft fee her. 

ORASMIN. 

To complain, to threaten. 

To make her weep, to let your eafy heart 

Again be foften'd by her tears, to feek. 

In fpite of all your wrongs,, fome poor pretence^ 

Tojuftify her condu6l: truft, me, fir, 

Twere better to conceal this paper from her. 

Or fend it to her by fome hand unknown ; 

^ VoL.y/ E - Thus, 
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Thus, fptte of all her af ts, thou may'ft dircover 
Her inmoft thoughtSf and unfufpedled trace 
The fecret windings of her treacherous Heart* 

OSMAN. 
Doft thou indeed believe that Zara*s falfe ? 
But I will tempt' my fate, and try her virtue ; 
ril try how far a bold imdihamelers wOman 
Can urge her falfehood. 

ORASMIM. 
' O my lord, I fear, - 
A heart like thine— 

OSMAN. 

Be not alarm'd : alas f 
Ofman, like Zara, never can diflemble : 
But I am maftet of myfelf» and know 
Howtorrftrainmyanger: yci, Orafinin; 
Since Ihc dcfccnds fo low— here— take this letter^ 
This fatal fcidU chufe out athifty flavc. 
And fend it to her— go :— I will av6id her : 
l,et her not dare approach—juft heav'n ! 'ds fee. 



SCENE 
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S C E N E VL 
PSMAN. ZAEA* jORASMjN/ 

SARA. 
I hare obey'd your orders, and attend you. 
But own they much fuqprti&'d me ; whence, my lord. 
This fudden meflag^ ? what important bus'neis— — - 

OSMAN. 
Btts*ne(s of moment, madam, of much more 
Than you perhaps imagine ; IVe refleAed 
On our condition, Zara : we have made 
Each other wretched, and 'tis fit we come 
To explanations lor our mutual int'reft : 
Perhaps my care, my tenderneis, my bounty. 
The confidence my ibul repos'd on Zara, 
My pride forgot, my fceptre at thy feet. 
All my oflkious len^ees demanded 
Some kind return from Zara ; nay perhaps 
For ever courted, and for ever prefs'd 
Bya fond lover, thy idudant heait 
Might yield, miftaking gratitude for love : 
Let us be fiee and open to each other, 
Anfwer with truA to my fincerity : 
If love's fupreme unconquerable pow^r 
Pleads for another, if thy doubtful heart 

£ 2 Uncertain 
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Uncertain wavers *twixt hU claim and mine. 
Avow it frtokly, and I here fqrgive thee ; 
But paufe not, let me know my rival, quick, 
Now whilft Tm here, whilft I am fpeaking to thee, 
A moment more will be too late for pardon. 

ZARA. 
Is this a language fit for me to hear. 
Or you to fpeak, my lord ? I've not deferv'd it j 
But know, this injur'd heart, which heav'n hath try'd 
With fore affliction, cou'd defy thy pow'r. 
Did it not feel its foolifli weaknefs ftill 
For Ofman ; were it not for my fond love. 
That fatal palEon^ which I ought no more 
To cheriih, never ihou'd I thus defccnd 
To juftify my condud : whether heav'n. 
That ftill hath perfecutcd wretched Zara, 
Decrees that we (hall pafs our lives together, 
I know not ; but, whatever be my lot. 
By honour^s facred laws, that in my heart 
Are deeply graved, I fwear, were Zara left 
To her own choice, (he wou'd rejed the vows 
Of powerful monarchs kneeling at her feet j 
All wouM ht hateful to herafter Ofinan : 
But I will tell thee more, will open all 
My foolifli hearty will own it figb'dfor thee - 

Long 
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Long e'er thy paffion juftify'd my own : 

Never did 2^ra own another mafter. 

Nor ever will : here, bear me witneis, heav'a ! 

If I offended, if I have deferv'd 

Eternal wrath ; if Zara has been guilty. 

If fhehas been ungrateful, 'twas for thee. 

OSMAN. 
Good heav'n ! ihe talks of tendernefs and love. 
Though I have proof before me of her falfehood ; 

black ingratitude ! O peijur'd Zara I 

ZAKA. 
What fays my ^ord ? you fecm diiorderd. 

OSMAN. 

No: ^ 

1 am not, for thoujov'ft me. 

2SARA. 

That fierce tone, 
And wild demeanor, fuit not with thy words $ 
Thou talk'ft of love, yet fiU'ft my heart with terror. 

QSMAN. ' - ' 

Thou lov'ft me ? 

ZARA. 

Can'ft thou doubt it ? yipt thy eyes ^ 

Are red with anger; what indignant looks 

They caft upon me j fiiry's lir tfcy afpeA ! 

Thou doft not doubt me I ) ' r; J . . 

E 3 OSMAN. 
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6SMAN. 

No : I doubt Ao longer : 
You may retire : be gone. 

SCENE VII. 
' e<MAK, ORASMIN. 
08MA1I. 

Did'ftthottaUiffvfher 
Orztniarf bowfliebrsveiitcotlielaftt 
She glories in her crfane | £> anful toOy 
So calmly, fo deliberately faliir : 
But fay^ my friend, haft thou difj^lctfdikae Am^ 
That I may know the worft of Zara't guilty 
And: Oftum's fliame i 

I have obeyM your onlen i 
Nowl may hope jm^ w91 no longer figh 
For Zara and her ireach^foui chanMi iMietffortb 
You oMift behold her wkb indiffestscct 
Ualeft you fliou*d at laft repent your juftice. 
And love t efume his empire o'er yoiv heart. 

osMan. 

Orafinby ladore her more than ever. 
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Indeed, my lord? OJiesv'nl 



OSMAN. 
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OSMAN. 

Mcthinksl-fec 
A drawn ^hgjfhefynmti: tl)ti| youqg^^Chriftisoiy 
This bated rival, bol^^ pc^i^Qiptuous, vain. 

But thinks that ^ara li^en'd to bis^vo^i 
One look frpxn hjer might cafily deceive hin^: 
He thinly liin^Ifb^qy'dj and he alone 
Maj bf tp blam^ th^ n^Y no^ both be guilty : 
Shi^n^ei^^Oiwdiat letter, I have been 
'Too^^a^^.^o^b^Ucyciay^^ 

Orafmiiu n^a^k qoe -^, at tibe dea4 of Qight, 
When darknefs lends her fable veil to hide 
Thz crim^ pf in9rtab^ fbon as^diis Nereftan 
Comes to th<^ p^IfCfi, inftaptl^ thc.g^atd 
Seize him, and bound in fetters bring him to me : 
Leave 2^ra£(^: thoilknow^^ my hearty thoukngiytft 
To wh^t excefs I love i thou know'ft how fierce 
My anger is, how cruel n^y refentment j 
I tremhle but to think on it myfelf ^ 
O I have been moft fl^amefuUy deceived ; 
Bur WQi^ to tho(e who have pfFended Ofman* 

Ek© of the FoijRTH.AcT. 

E 4 ACT. 
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ACT V. SCENE L 

OSMANi OKASMIN, ftSUvc. 

OSMAN. 
TheyVe told her of it, and (he comes to meet him; 
Falfe wretch ! — remember, flave, thy mailer's fate 
Is ih thy hands : give her the Chriftian's letter' ^ 
Obferve her well, and bring me back her anfwer ; 
Let me know all — but foft, ihe's liere^ Oralmin^ 

[ToCrafiniflf 
Come thou widi me, an^ let thy tender fiiendihip 
Teach me to hide my rage anci my defpaur. 

SCEN.E II. 
Z ARA» FATIM A, a Slave. 

ZARA. 

Who can defire to fpeak with wretched Zara, 
At fiich a time, when all is horror round me ? 
If it ihou*d be my brother ! but the gates 
Are (hut on ev'ry fide ; yet heav'ns high hand. 
To ftrengthen my weak faith, by fecret paths 
Might lead him to me : but what unknown flave — 

SLAVE. 
This letter, madam, trufiedtomyhandsy 
WiO ipeak my ernod. 

Z A R A« 
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ZARA. 

Give it me. 

t She itadf • 

F A T I M A. lAMc, whllft Zan reads the letter. 

Great God! . 

Send down thy bleffing, and deliver her 

From barbarous Ofiaan I 

ZARA. * ' ' 

Fatima, come near me, 
I muft confiHt with thee. 

FATIMA. [Todieflave. 

^ You may retire; 

Be ready when we call for you : away. 

SCENE ni. 

ZARA, FATIMA. 

ZARA. 
Read this, my Fatima, and tell me what 
I oug^t to do : I wou'd obey my brother. 

FATIMA. 
Say rather, madam, that you wou'd obey . . i 
The will of heav'n j 'tis, not Nereftan calls. 
It is the voice of God. 

ZARA. 
I know it is ; 
And Ihave fworn to ferve him : but th' attempt 

£5 u 
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h dangerous; to my bMtiiif 9 Id myfelfy 
Tp all t\^% Chriftiansr. 

FATIMA. 
'Tis not that alarmi you, 

'Ti$ not their 4ang|Br i^ fuggeib thy fcaif » 

'Tis love : I know thy heart woii'd judge lilfie thcMf 

Like theirs determine, did not love oppofe it : 

But O rcfled, be miftrefs of thyfelf ^ 

You fear t'offend a lover who hat wrong*d9 

Who has infulted you ; thou can'ft not fee 

The Tartar'4 foul thro^ all bis boafted virtues : 

Did he not threaten ev*h whilft he ador'd ? 

And yet your heart |>referves hi fond attachmenft 

You figh for Ofman ftiil. 

ZARA. 

I have no caufe 
To hate him, Ofman never injured me | 
He oflbr*d me a throne, and I refused it} 
The temple Was adornM, the rites prepared. 
And I, who ought to hMrt revered his powV, 
Defpis'd hb ofiei'd hand, and bmv'd bis anger. 

FATIMA. 
And can'ft thou in this great dediflve hour ' 
NesleA thy duty thus to think of love I 
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2A&A. ^ 

All, all confpires to drive me to d^fpair : . . 

No pow*r OIL earth can free me : I wou'd quit 
With jpy thefe walls fo fatal to my peace, 
Wou*d wiib fp f^ the QhriilftiUi'f bappter dm9^ 
Vet my fond heart in fecnet longs to &xj 
Por ever here : how dreadful my condition I 
I know not what I wifh, or what I ought 
To do, and only feel myfelf moft wretched : 

I have fad fore-bodings of my fate, 

Avert thefn, heav*n ! preferve the Chciftians, fave 
My deareft brother ! — when Nereftan's gone, . 

1 will take courage, and impart to OfmaQ 
The dreadful fecret ; tell him to what faith 

This heart is bound, and who is Zara's God ; ' • ' 
I know bis gepVeus foul will pity me ; 
Bat, be as. it will, wh«^te'{er I fufifei:, 
I never will betray mj brother.: j^, , 
And bring him here =^ call baick that iUye ;^ 



S C E N E IV. 

ZAU A. alone. 



OGod 



Of my forefat^fs,^ Ood pf Lu^'ia^i . 

And all our race, O let thy hAn4:4M:^ ,. . » . 

TMne eye enlighten Zara ! 

SCENE. 
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S C E N £ V; 

ZARA, a Slave* 

Z A R A. 

Tell the Chriftian 

Who gave thee this^ be ina3r diepend on me. 

And Fadma is xeady to condod him. 

[A&U. 

Take courage, Zara, yet thou may'ft be happy. 

S C £ N E VI. 

OSMAN, ORASMIN, a Slave. 

OSMAN. 

How lingVing time retards my hafty vengeance ! 

He comes : — well, flave, what fays (he ? anfwer me. 

Speak. 

SLAVE. 

'O my lord, her foul, was deeply mov*d: 

She wept, grew pale, and trembled ; fent me out. 

Then called me back, and with a faultting voice. 

That fpoke a heart opprefs'd with forrow, promised 

To meet him there diis night. 

OSMAN. [Totheflafe. 

Away; begone; 

It b enough.^— Oraimin, hence, I bath 

The %ht of ev*ry human being; go, 

And ' 
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And leave mc to thefiorrofs of my foul ; 
I hate the world, myfelf^ and all mankind. 

S C E N E ,VIL 

- ^ OS:MAN alone. 

Where am I ? gracious hcav'n. ! O fatal paffion I 
^^ra, Ncreftan, yp ungrateful pair, 
Hafte, and deprive me of a life which you 
lYavemade moft wretched^ O abandon'd Zara, 
Thou flialt not long enjoy — what ho ! Orafmin. 

SCENE VIIL 

OSMAN, ORASMIN. 

OSMAN. 

Cruel Orafihin ! thus to leave thy friend ' ** ' 

In his diftrefs F this rival, is he come ? 

ORASMIN. 
Not yet, my lord, ' ' 

OSMAN/ - , - 

^ Detefted night, that lend'ft ; 

Thy guilty veil to cover crimes lUce thcfe !, 

The faithlefs Zara ! after all my kindnefs — * 

•Alas ! unaiov'd, and with an eye ferene. 



• Amanifeft, tho' very imperfe£l imkation of that fine p^age 
Ja-Shake^ar^s Othello. 

Had It pieas^d heav'n to try mc -with affliftion, &c, 

. . : . - I 
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I cou'd have borne the JoTs of empire, kept 

My peace of mind in poverty and di9in9t 

But to be thus deceived by her I love -^ 

ORASMIN. 

What purpoie yoU) my lord? maylrequeft*- . . 

OSMAN. '" 

Did'ft thou not bear a dreadful cry i 

ORASMIN. 

My lord! 

OSMAN. 

Methought I heard fome noife : they're coming. 

ORASMIN. 

No: 
No creature ftir$, the whole ieraglio's wrapp'd 

In deep: airafilent^ night's dark &ade<— 

Q6MAN. 

Allfleeps 

But guilt, that wakes and fpreads its korrors round mc : 

To urge her bafeneft to a height likc^this I 

O Zara^ thou coud'ft never know how much^ 

How tenderly I lovM, how I adored diee ; 

One look from her, Orafinin, guides my fate. 

And makes her OAnan bleft or cursed for ever : 

Pijt)r^mxragj5| ^vayj ungrifffiil iiinmnn l> 

CRA8MIN. 
And doft thou yrt^ i did OfoM weep? pbcav'n! 

O S M A N« 
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08MAN. 
Twafi Ac firft timcf I ever \vept, Orafmin ; 
But they ajre duel tears, and death e'er long 
Will follow them ; thou iee*ft my fliame, Orafinin : 
Now, Zara, weep, for Aey are tears of bipod. 

ORASMIN. 
I tremble for thee. 

OSMAN. 

Tremble for my love. 

For my liaid fuff 'rings, for my vengeance : hark ! 

They come; I cannot be deceiv'd \ I hear them. 

ORASMIN. 
Oolehy the palace waU they creep along. 

OSMAN. 

Fly, feizcNereftan, bring him here in chains 

ficfore me. 

SCENE IX. 

OSMAN, £ARA/FATIMA. [In die dui^ at the hot- 

tomofthe'ftagc. 
«A|tA. 

Fatima, come near m«. 

' OSMAN. 

Hark! 

What do I hear ? ^ias the enchanting voice 
That hath fo oft ftdac'd me^ that faUe t^ngue^ 

- ' - Thfe 
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The inftrument of guilt and perfidy : 

But now for vengeance — O 'tis Ihe) 'tis Zara^ 

I cannot ftrike, 

* , [He takes out a dagger. 

Th* uplifted poniard drops 

From my weak hand; O heav'n ! 

ZARA. 

This is the way. 

Come on, fupport me, Fatima. 

FATIMA. 

Becomes. 
OSMAN. 
That word awakes my flumbring rage : flie dies. 

ZARA. 
I tremble ev*ry ftep I take j my heart 
Sinks down with fear : Nereftan, is it you ? 
IVe waited a longytime. 

OSMAN. [RimmptoZaiaaiidibbther. 
nris I, fal<e woman ! 
'Tis Ofnum, whom thou haft betray'd : thou d/ft. 

ZARA. [FaUingOQ albfiu 

Olamflainj great God ! 

OSMAN. 

I amrercBg^d: 
What have I done ? punifh'd the guilQr : here 
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ruiwivcher:— hal her bvcr •too— now fate 
Completes mjrvengeknce* 

S C £ K £ the laft. 
08MAN, ZARA, NERESTAN, ORASMIN, flay|». 

' 'o.sMA^i. 

Bring the villian hither *: 
Approach, thou midnight plunderer, wklo com'ft 
To rob me of my all: how, traitor, take 
Thy diie reward; prepare tbyfelf for torments, ; ' 
For mb'rifei; almoft e(|ual to my own : 
You have giv*n orders for bis piihiibment } 

. .0RA8MIN* 
I have, my loifd. 

: 08MAN. 

Apartpfittboufccrft 

Already in thy heart; I fee thou look'ft 

Around thee for the partner of thy crimes, 

The wretch who has difhonour'd me — look there. 

NERESTAN. 
What fatal error — ha ! 

OSMAN. 

Look, there (he lies 

NERESTAN. 

What do I fee i my fitter ! Zara dead ! 

O monfter ! O unhappy hour I 

O S M A N. 
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08J4AN* 

ImpoiSblc I 

HERESTAN^ 

fiarbariaiiy 'tis too true : 
Haftcy Orman, hade, ^tyi (hcd the poor remains 
Of l^^ufignan'i high blood i deftroy Ncreftan, 
Tha laft of our unhappy race : know» tyrant^ 
That Lufignap wasi 2t^«*9 wretched fi»(her : 
Withia thefis arnia^di^. CfiPi ojl4 iiuvici;8lir'.<l : 
And fad Nerc^ bipug)>t kif. ^i^fWV^h 
His dying worids to Zara : yey^ I camff 
To ftrengthen her weak heart, direA her willy 
AndtumbcrtotheChriftian faith: ala^s) ^ 
She had opposM the will 0f hfav'n, and naw 
Our God bath puniib'dlier for loving dicet 

pSMAN. 
Did Zara love me, Fatima?-^his fifter.^ 
Did (he love Ofman, fay'ft thou I 

FATIMA. 

Tyrant, yes: 
That was her only crime, and' thou haft murther'd 
A lovely innocent who ftill ador'd 
Her cruel mafter } ftill had hopes the God 
Of her forefathers gracious wou'd receive 



The 
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The tribute of her tean» afldpkf her ; 
W<m*d have oompsfian on her artleis youtht 
Fofghre her weakneib, aad pnha(is ooe<laf 
Unite her to thee : O to that excels 
She le/4.^beei chat.herheart was long divided 
Twixt Ofinanand her God. 

OSMAN. 

Itisenoughi 

I watt bdoi/d : awa7, IH hear no more. 

MERESTAK/ 
Who next muft fidl a vi Aim to thy rage ? 
Thine and thy fathef^^luud-hav^ fpilt the blood ^ 
Of all our race, Ncrefian only lives 
To brave Aee ; hafle, and fend htmto that Either 
Whofe guiltlefs daughter thou haft facrificfd : 
Where are your torments ? rdefpife them all : 
.rve fdt the worft thou can'ft inflift upon me : 
ButOifyet, all ftirage as thoo art. 
Thou can'ft attend so hoQoor's v^oe, nmetnbar 
The Cbriflian flakes whom dKxi haft fwom to bwi 
Speak, haft tho9 yet humanity iSnough 
To keep thy (acred piomiie ? if thou* ha^ 

I die contented. 

OSMAN. 
Zara! 

ORASMIN. 
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* ORASMIN. 
O fir, go in, 
J^et me intrcat you — let Nercftan — 

NERESTAN. 

Speak, 
Barbarian, wbat*s thy will? 

O SM AN. [ After a long paofe. 

Take off his chains, 

Orafmin, let his friends be. all fetfree; . 

Let the poor Chriftians have whatever they wiih ; 

Give them large prefents, and conduA them fafc 

ToToppa. 

ORA8MIN. 

Sir! 

OSMAN. 

Reply not, but obey me, 
I am thy fultan, and thy friend i no more. 

But do it inftandy— 

[To Mcfuutt* 

And thou, brave warrior^ 
Frave but unfortunate, yet not fo wretched 
As Ofinan is, leave thou this bloody fcene. 
And take with diee that vidim of my rage. 
The dear, the goildefs Zara : to t^ king. 
And to thy fellow ChrifBans, when thou telTft 
Thy mournful ftory, ev'ry eye will (bed 
A tear for ihee i all will deteft the crime. 

And 
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And fome perhaps lament the fate of Ofinan : 

But take this dagger with thee, which I plung'd 

In Zara's breaft ; * tell 'em I kill'd the beft, 

Thefweeteft, deareft innocent that heav'n 

E'er fcMin'ds this cruel hand defto/d her: tell 'em 

That I adorM,' and that I have reveng'd her : 

[ Stabs himfelf. 

[ To his attendants* 

ReipeS this hero, and condu<9 him fafe. 

NERESTAN. 
Diredme, heav'n ! mid'ftall my miferies. 
And all thy guilt, I muft admire thee, Ofman$ 
Nay more,' thy foe Nereftan muft lament thee. 

End of the Fifth and laft Act. 



* This is plainly copied from Othello^s laft ipeech : it is obier- 
TaUe that Mr. VoUaire, who takes every opportunity of condemn- 
ing the great Shakefpear, has, notwithftandmg^ condcfccndcd, 
in many places, to borrow from him. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

THIS comedy is partly Imitated from an £ng1i(h 
piece, called, the Plain Dealer. It does 
not fuit very well with the French ftage, the manners 
are too rough and bold, though much leis ib than in 
the original. The Englifli feem to take too much 
liberty, and the French too little. 
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ACT L S OENB 1. 

UA'rM'IK; AlilNiE. 
ADINE, DivftlikeaTurk, . 

OMy dear uncle, what >-;cn*cl voyage! .what 
dangers hav^we run 1 and then B)y.<l|rf»ft and . 
appearance too : ftill muft I conceal under this turban 
my fex, my name^ and the fecret of my fooliib 

1 , 'I>AR1WiNi 

At laft we are returned fafe : in gfMd tifdA^'Miec^ ' 
I pity you ; but, your nrtfa^'^dyiffg conful in GreecCf 
bfctW of lxs^•ltft>fe*v^4 wtr^^after hh dSrath' wtthdit 
vk)rtcf or^SitM^^ yonr yMtli^ bbdty atMl acb(ta« 
pli0ip)ent^ but fo many dangerous advantages ^ nk^ ^ 

590335B 
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to crown all our misfortunes, that wicked Bafhaw dcf* 
perately in lov.e with you ; what was to be done t 
you were oblig'd to difguife yourfclf, and make your 
efcape as faft as poffible. 

ADIN5. 
Alas ! rhave yet other dangers to encounter with* 

DARMIN. 
Dear girl, be composed, nor blufh at >vhat can't be 
prevented ; embarking with m^ in fuch aiiurry, and 
forcM to difguife yourfclf in that manner, you cou'd 
n<Jti;i^!th any decency refame yourfex on b(Tafd I Ihip 
before a hundred lailors, .wi^o were mpre to be fear'd 
than your old debauch'd Bafhaw : but Jiappily for iiSy 
every diing has tutn'd out well, and we are fafely 
arriv'd at Marieilles, out of th^ reach of amorous 
Baihaws, mar your friends and relations, among^ 
Frenchaciif and good ibrt of people. 

APINE. 
Blandford is ceitaialy an honeft man : but how 
deariy will his virtues ooft me ! that I lbou*d be forc*d 

coietumwithhim !. 

DARMJN. 

. Your deceasM £aher defignVl you for him : he bad 

fot his heart onthat matdit vhen you were bus 9 

cUld. 

ADINR 
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ADINE. 
There be was deceiv'd* 

DARMIN. 
Blandford, my dear, when he is better acquainted 
with you, will do juftice to your charms : he can 
never be long attach'd to a prude, who makes it her 
perpetual ftudy to deceive and impofe upon him. 

ADINE. 
They fay fbe is handfome : he is conftant in his 
nature^ and will always love her. 

DARMIN. 
Conftant ! who is fo in love» child ? 

ADINE. 
I ftm afraid of Dox£fb. 

DARMIN. 
She has too much intrigue about her : her prudery, 
they fay^ has a little too much gallantry in it : her 
heart is falfe, and her tongue, fcandalous : never i^ 
her^ my. girl, deceit can only laft for a time* 

ADINE. 
Ay, but that time may be long, very long: the 
Aought makes me miferable : Dorfife deceives hiin» 
•ad Dorfife has found the way to pleaie. 

^ F 3 DARMIN* 
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DARMIN. 
But, after all, niece, has Blandford reatW ^t fo 

far into your heart ? 

ADINE. 
He has indeed ; ever fioce that day, when,tl|e C^ro 
Algerine veiTels attacked us with fuch violence : O hqw 
I trembled for him ! I think verily I was as .much 
frighten'd for him as for you ; 1 wifli'd to be a man in- 
deed, that I might have defended him : don't you remem- 
ber, uncle, it was Blandford alone who fav*d us when 
our ihip was on fire ? good heav'n f how I admired Bis 
courage, and his .virtuesr f they are deeply grav'd in my 
heart, and never to be effaced. 

j>a<rmin1 

A grateful heart cannot but ht prejudiced in favor of 
fuch diAinguib'd virtue, i don't fo much wonder at 
your choice: fine eyes, a noUe demeanor, a good 
Ihape, andfcarce thirty years of age, thefe are greet re- 
commendations to his«— virtue: but then his ftranee 
humour, and aufterity, can furely .never be agreeable 

to you. 

ADINE. 

Why not ? I am natyrally ferious myfeff, ^nd i^r- 

baps in him m^v be fond eveji qf my own^yll;^* 

DARMIN. 
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DARMIN. 
He hates the world. 

ADINE* 
They fay, he ha^ reafon; 

DARMIK. 
His temper is too eafy and complying, he relies too 
mjich on others, and is too generous ; and then his 
morofenefs makes his freedom difagreeable. 

The greateft fault he has, in my opinion, is hja 

paffion for Dorfife. 

DARMIN. 

That's toatnie s why then won't you endeavour to 

^^opoo hia eycB, 4i&bufe hioi) and ihuie in jour true 

cbaraAer ? 

ADINE. 

How is it poiSble to fhine in any charaAer till we 

are able to pleafe ? alas ! from the iirft day he took ifa 

both on board, I have been afraid he fhou'd difcover 

me, and now I am on ihore have fiill the fame ap« 

pi:ehenfions. 

DARMIN. ; 

I intended to have difcover'd yeu to him myfelf* '» 

ADINE. " '" 

For heav*ns (alee don't ; but join widi me in my 
deii^a upon him : facrific'd as I am to the ador'd 
F 4 Dorfife, 



104 THE P R U D £. 

Dorfife, I wou'd wHh to remain ftill unknown to binis 
and wou'd have him continue a ftranger to that 
vidim which he offers up to love. 

DARMIN. 
What then is your defign ? 

ADINE. 

This very night to retire to a convent^ and avoid 

the fight of an ungrateful man, whom I cannot help 

loWog. 

DARMIN. 

Indeed, niece, thofe who go to a convent In hafte, 
generally live to repent it at leifure t I tell you child» 
time win do all things : in the mean while a more 
dreadful misfortune calls for our attention : the very 
inftant that this new* Du-Gue ib nobly got off bis 
ihip, both his fortune and mine went to the bottom : 
we are both involved in the fame calamity, and are 
come to Marfeilles full of hope, but without a (hilling f 
^id muft therefore look out for fome immediate aT- 
iiftance : love, my dear niece, is not always the only 
thing to be thought of. 

* Alluding to the famous Gu^-Trouia^ the FitQch admiral. 

ADINE. 
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ADINE. 
There, unde, Idificrfrom you; when we are in 
love, I think it is. . 

DARMIK. 
Time will open your eyes : love, my dear, at your 
age is blind, but not at mine ; and where there is no 
fortune, and nothing but grief and poverty with it, 
has very few charms } only the rich and happy ihou'd 

be in love. 

ADINE. 

You think then, my dear uncle, that now you are 
in difirefs you can have no miftrefs -, and that your 
widow Burlet will forfake you immediately, as foon 
as &e knows your circumftances« 

DARMIN. 
My diflrels perhaps may ferve her for an e:^cufc, 
(uch my dear, is the cuftom of the world ; but 1 have 
other cares to affli(3 me, I want money, and that's 
the moft preffing calamity^ 

SCENE II. 
«tANDFORD» DARMIN, ADINE. 

BLANDFORIX - - • , 

So ! To J in the age we live in every thing may be 1^ 
of every body but money : what a heap of clofe em- 
E 5 brace?,. 
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braces, kiiles, fulfome compliments, falfe oaths, joyous 
Vclcomea, have I receiv'd from thb,wbole city ! tut 
no fooner were they acquainted wit)> my 4i&fcf$ tb«* 
every foul forfook me : fucb is this world. 

DARMIN. 
It is indeed a bafe one : but your friends came in 

fcarcfa of you ? 

BLANDFORD. 

Friends ? know you any fuch ? I have look'd for 

thdm, and have found a number of fcoundrels of 

every rank and degree : I have found honeft men too» 

that live in the bofomof indolence and plenty, like 

their own marbles, hard, polifli'd, and always wrapp'd 

up in themfelves, and their own intereds i but worthy 

hearts, elevated fouls, who were not the flaves of for* 

tune, fuch as take a generous pleafure in relieving the 

ftnhappy, thcfe, Darmin, I have feldom, very fcldom 

IMet with : there is nought but vice and corruption ofi 

every fide : Mammon is the god of this world ; and 1 wifli 

With all my heart, that all mankind had funk with 

our veflcl, and was bury*d in the waves. 

DARMIN. 
Be fo good as to except me from your general fen- 
Uncc. 

ADIN£. 
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ADINE. 

The world, I do believe, is falfe : and yet I think 

there is in it ftill a heart worthy of you ; a heart that 

can boaft of courage with fenfibiUty, andftrength with 

ibftnefs ; which wou'd refeot the unkind treatment you 

have met with, by loving you, if poffible, but the more 

for it : tender in its vows, and conftant in its attach^ 

ment to you. 

BLANDFORD; 

Inv^duable treafure ! but where is it tb be found ? 

ADINE. 
In me. . 

BLANDFORD. 

In thee ! away, deceitful boy, am I in a conditich, 

think you, to liften to fuch idle talcs ? prythce, young 

man,' cbufe a fitter time to jeft in : yes, even in this 

world, I know there are pure and uncorruptcd heart55f 

who will cherilh my misfortune, and pity my diflrcft : 

even in this low condition I have the happinefs to re- 

'flcft, that Dorfife at leaft knows how to love and to 

diftinguifb virtue. 

ADINE. t 

Dorfifc then is the idol of your heart ? 

BLANDFORD. 
She is. ^ p 

ADINE* 

You have try y and prov'd her then ? 

BLANQ- 
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BLANDFORD. 
I have. 

DARMIN. 

My late brother, before he went into Greece^ if I 

reraember right, defign'd my neice for you. 

BLANDFORD. 

Your late brother, my friend, had a bad choice then : 
I have made a much better: I have determined in 
favour of that virtue which, baniih'd from the world, 
hath taken up its refidence in the brcaft of my Dor- 
fife. 

ADINE. 

Merit like her's is rare indeed ; I am aftonifli'd at it : 
but, great as it is, it cajmot equal her happineis, 

BLANDFORD. 
This youth is of a noble nature, and I love him ; 
he takes my part even againft you. 

DARMIN. 
Not fo much perhaps as you think : but pray tell me, 
Ytow happened it that this Dorfife, with all her attach- 
ment and love for you, never wrote to you for a whole 

year? 

BLANDFORD. 

Wou'd you have had her write to me through the air, 
•r the poft travel by fea ? I have received large packets 

from 
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from faer before now, letters wrote in fuch a flile 
Coo— (b much truth, fo much good fenfe, nothing 
zffe&edf embarafs'd,. or obfcure^ no falfe wit, no- 
thing but the language of nature and the heart i fuch 
is the effeA of real love* ' 

DARMIN. [ToAdine. 

You turn pale. 

BLANDFORD. 

[ Looking eamcftly ac Adine. 

Wbat*8 the matter with you ? 

ADINE. 
With me, fir ? O fir, I have got a fad pain at 

mv heart. 

BLANDFORD. [ToDarmin. 

His heart ! and what a tone too ! a girl of his age 

wou'd have more ftrength and courage : I love the lad, 

but am aftoni(h'd at his effeminacy : he was never 

made for fuch a voyage ; he*s afraid of the fea, the 

enemy, and every wind that blows : I caught htm one 

day fitting down io a looking-glafs : he appears to be 

cut out for the gay world, to fit in a box at a play- 

houfe and admire his fine form, which he feems to be 

mightly enamoured with: 'tis^a very Narcifilis. 

DARMIN. 
He h48 beauty. 

BLAND- 
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Ay9 but he ibott*d beware of vanity. 

ADINE. 
You need not fear, fir, 'tistiotmyielfthatladinint: 
1 am more likely to hate myfeU^ I aflure you ; I loffc 
nothing that reiembles me# « 

^ BLANDFORD. 

Dorfife, my friend, is after all the miilrefs of my 
fate : convinc'd as I have long been of her prudence, I 
gave her a promife of marriage ; at parting I left every 
thing I had in her pofieffion, jewels, notes, contracts, 
ready money, all, thank heavn, have I frankly trufted 
to my dear Dorfife ; and her I copfign'd to the virtue 
of my friend Mr. Bartholin. • 

DARMIN, 
What ! Bartholin the caibier ? 

BLANDFORD. 

The fame; a good friend, who cfteems me, and 

whom I love. 

DARMIN. 

[In an ironical tone. 

. To be fureyou have made an excellent choice, and are 
ex^f' rr.ely happy in a miftreis and a friend : not at all 

prfju.-'ic'd, 

BLAND- 
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Not indiejeaft: I 9m imp^tieot at their abfenc^ 
and Ipn^ to fee them* 

ADIKE. [Afidtw 

I pm bear it no lonj^r : I muftgo. 

BIANPFORP. 
You ieem diforder'd. 

ADINE. 
Every one has feme misfortunes or other; mine are 
heavy indeed, they overpower me, but they wijl ceafe 
—with Blandford's 

BLANDPORD. 
I know not why, but his grief afie^ me. ' 

DARMIN. 

'Tls anatnJuble youth, and feems wonderfuIlyaltaurW 

to you. 

BLANDFORD. 

BIandford*s heart is not a bad one, and whit for- 
tune I have, how fmall foever it be, (hall be in coai« 
mon with us both ; as foonzs Dorfife returns^ me the 
money I left with her, your young Adinc fhaJl have a 
part of it : I wifh his voice was a little more mafculinei 
and bis air more ea(y : but time and care muft form 
ike maimers of youth : he is modeft, fenfible, and has 
juft notions of rigbt and wrong. I oblervM. through 

the 



itz T H E P R U DVE. 

the whole voyage, that he wou'd blufh at any indecent 
"cxpreffion which my people made ufe of on board : I 
promife you I ihall endeavour to be a father to him. 

DARMIN. 

That*s not what he wants of you; but come, let us 

go immediately to Dorfife, at leaft we fliall get your 

money of her. 

BLANDFORP. 

True * but that unlucky Daemon, that always ac- 
companies me, has contrived to keep her in the coua* 

tryftill. 

DARMIN. 

Well, but the caihier 

BLANDFORD. 
The cafliier is there too ; but they will both come 
to town, as foon as they kjiow I am here. 

DARMIN. 
Yqu are fatisfy'd then that M. Dorfifets always de- 
voted to your fervice. 

BLANDFORD. 
Why fliou'd fhe not? if I keep my fiuth to her, 
furely ibc may do the fame by me^ I have not been fo 
fodifli) asa like you, to throw away my heart on a gay 

coquette. 

D A R- 
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DARMIN. 
It may happen that I (hall find myfelf defpis'd, but 
that you know ev^ry man is liable to ; I will own to 
you, her airy trifling humour is very different from 

that of her wife coufm. 

BLANDFORa 
fiut what will you do with a heart fo-— 

DARMIN. 
Nothing at all : I ihall hold my tongue, till our 
two fair idols make their appearance at Marfcillet : 
apropos, here comes our friend Mondor. 

BLANDFORD. 
Our friend ? Dud you I he our friend ? 

DARMIN. 
His head no doubt is a little of the lighted, but at 

the bottom he is a worthy charaAer. • ' - 

BLANDFORD. 
Prythec undeceive thyfelf, dear Darmin, and be 
aflurM that friendfhip requires a firmer mind thanbi^l 
fools are incapable of love. 

DARMIN. , 
But the wife man, does he love fo much then i 
come, we may reap (bme advantage from this fool: not-* 
withflanding ; "as the cafe now flands with us, there 
will be no harm in borrowing his money. 

SCENE 
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SCENE lU- 

BIAKJ^FOKD, DARMIN, MONDOX. 

MOND.OR. 
Morrowy morrow, my dears } fo you are ftill in the 
land of the living : Vm glad on't, glad on'c, with all 
my heart : good morrow to you i but pray, who is that 
pretty boy I faw in t'other room ? whence comes he I 
did he come over with you ? what is he, Turk, Greek* 
your fon, your page, what do you do with htm. 1 
where do you fiip to night, ha f boys, where d» you 
throw your hankflschiefs 1 what I are you going poft 
to Verfailles ^o give an account .of your 1)tttlte$t -ftavt 
you got ever a patron hvt i 

BLAWDTORP. 
No. 

MONDOR. 

.What, never made your bows at court? 

BJ.ANDP0R1X 

No : I made my bows at fcai my Tervtces are 117 

patrons } the only artifices I make ufe of | Ineverwaa 

at court in my> life. 

MONDOR. . 

X;>ef^ TOu^cyer gpt au^y ibii»g« 
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aLANPFpRD. 
I Hc vcr afk'd it j I wait till the mailers cy^ in its own 

time (hall &id me out. 

MONDOR. 
Yes : and thefe fine fentiments will carry yoii, as 
they do every body ejlcs ^^ ti^^^ own time, to ^aoK 

We ace l^CMtty ne^ it alcf^dy^ for our b«nour ^nd 
glory has not left us a fl^ilUog* 

I am indin'd ^ tt^nk fo. 

Dear knight^ let us &irl^ 9P^(tip P f PMt- 

7\f2Lt pur .fij^nd )wie -b^ M i» tunhk lofi^-^ ^ 

MONDOR. 
Ifcat I *avc made, ' my dear, a difcovery — ^ . 

BARMIN. . 

Of all his fortune ^— 

MONDOR. 
Qf 9 (amous beauty •— 

DAR- 
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DARMIN. 
Which he was carrying— 

MOWDOR. 

To whom without vanity — — 

DARMIN. 

By fea 

MONDOR. 

After a good desd of myfterious conduA — 

DARMIN. 
In hisfhip*- 

MONDOR. 

I have the happinefs to be well with# 

DARMIN. 
This;' fir, is a misfortune — ^ 

MONDOR. 
O 'tis a moff enchanting pleafui^ to conquer theft 
exceffive fcruples, .to' get the be t t er of that mo* 
deftyf that fierce angry preceptor who is always 
thwarting and fcolding at nature ; I bad once an incli- 
nation for lady Burlqt, forborgayeQrt and thofe pretty 
light airs (he gives herfelf ; but that wa3 a footidi 
tafte, as fooliib as herfelf, 

DARMIN, 
' TfP glad to bear it, 

MON- 
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MONDOK. 
D no, 'tis the prude I . doat on : encourag'd by the 
difficulty, I prefented my apple to the beauty. 

DARMIN. 

.Ay, fir, ^sfTudc, who has captivated your hearts 

this proud beauty is -*• . 

MON]>OIL 
Dorfife. 

BLANDFOHD. [Laughing. 

Dorfife ! is it ? O you know, I fuppoie, .who you 

«re fpeaking to ? 

MONDOR. 

To you, my friend. 

BLANDFORD, 

I pity thy folly, young man, and (ball take care 

that, for the future, this lady fhall never encourage 

fttch fparks as you. . ' >\ 

MONDOR- 

Very well, my dear : but let me tell you, — your 

wife woman never com{dains when (he h taken by a 

jbol. 

BLANDFORD. 

. Be to kind however, my friend, as to play (the fool 

no longer with Jier, for know, her vutues a^e deftin'd 

€0 make me happy ; ibe is miiie» and has promis'd to 

narry me i fte: waits with impatiencetitt.we are united. 

M O N. 
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MONDOR. [Laisghioi;. 

The pretty note that mj friend Bl^dford'bas there I 

[To Darmin*] you fay He Wants a few mote in his dif- 

trcfs} hefei Darmin. 
t [HeiigohigtDgtte1stiirtpoclctt-bo^ 

BLANDFORC [iSebppihg Darmiiu 
Stay, take care, Dirmln. 

DARMIN; 
. Whyt you wou'd not—— 

BLANDFORD. 

From him I wou'd itot— retchx any thing ; when I 
do any man the favor to borrow of him, it £hall be one 
yhom I think worthy of it s it ihall be a friend* ^ 

MONDOR. . . . j 

And am not I your friend ? 

. BLANDFORD. 

No» fir : a friend indeed? an excellent friend,, that 
wantt to run away with my wife; a friend who ihi»r 
very night perhaps 'woitM ehceftalnf twenty coxcombs 
iptkf'9iitg$nt^' O I kncMrthemr^elt^ tirnkMi^tf 
able friendm theft friendf^tMawoiM; 

moiidor: I 

That world, fir, whi^ you grumble at,' is better 
than all your ill humottf. Your fervaoty fir* . I am 

goin^ 
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pmg Ak moment to the fakI^HQ&, to fplit my fides 
with laughing at jour foUy, 

[ If gwog^oC 
BLANI>FORD. [Stdppiag hi«i. 
What iayyou fir? Dannin, how & this ? can Dor^ 

fifebehere? 

MONDOR. 

BLANDFORD. 
Ohea/n! 

MONDOR. 

And pray what is there in that b wonderful f 

BLANDFaRD» 
Inherownhoufe? 

MOKDOR. 
. Yes, I tellyott, at MarfeilIes$J met her juft as I 
came in, returning in a violent huny from dieoountcy^. 
BLANDPORD. Attn 

To meet me ! dumk hcar'n iriow all my forrows 
are paft : come, Ut ff>, and feeher. 
mohdor: 
Done: withallmyhcut: the tfUA-e fbdb thefe'afe» 
-die more one] 



SLAND^ORD. [Going to tiicdow^ 
in rap. 

MOKDOR. '^ 

HMp awsty*' 

iWW**, COI.«TTB. ,..*«. 

BLAND- 
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BLANDJfOED. 

^Tisl. 

MONDOIL 

•Ti8 I myfdf. 

SCENE 'IV. 

BLAKDFORD, VARMLH, COLLETTE, MONDOR. 

COLLETTE. £Coiiimg«ittof theboiift. 

Blandford ! Darmin ! amazing : lord, fir — » 

BLANDFORD. 
Colkttcl 

COLLETTE. 

Blefi me, fir, I thought you had been drown'd long 

ago I youVe welcome, fir. 

BLANDFORD. 

• No, Collette; juft heaven, propitious to my love, 

preferv'd me, that I might once more fee thy dear 

mtftrefs. 

COLLETTE. 

She is this moment gone out, fir. 

DARMIN. 

Andhercoufintoo? 

COLLETTE. 
YeSf fir, her coufin is gone along with her* 

BLANDFORD. 
But where, for heav'ns Take, is Ibe gone } t^berd 
muftlfindber? 
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COLtETtB. 

[Makmi; a pnidiih couitefie. 
At the — affcmbly. 

BLANDFORD. 

Whataffembly? 

COLLETTE. 

Lord, fir, you are mighty ignorant : you muft 

know, fir, there are about twenty ladies of faihion moft 

inticnately conneftcd together to reform the age, to 

corredour'fcolifli young women, to fubftitutem the 

room of that fcandal which now prevails a prudent mo- 

defly and referve^ and M« Dorfife is at the head of 

the party. 

* BLANDFORP. [ToDarmin. 

But how happens it, Darmin, tbatfiich a coxcomb 

as this fliQuM be fuffer*d by fo rigid, fo fevere a beauty I 

PARMIN. 

O prudes love coxcombs. 

BJ-ANDFORD, 

Where does ibe go from die aflemblyi 

COLLETTE. 

That I cant*t tell : to do good in iccrct I fijppolc* 

BLANDPORD. 

Secretly ! that's the height of virtue ; but when jnay 

I9 in my turn, fpeak with her at home \ 

Voi/V. ' ' G M Q N- 
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, MDNX^OIL 

That fir, yon muft. a(k me; and I believe X may 

venture to grant it you : you may ice her^ fir, as you 

U8*d to do. 

BLANPPORD. 

Your bufinefs, fir, is to refpe^l her, and take care 

that you fay nothing to her prejudice. 

DARMIM. 
And her coufin too, pray where is £be to be fiMiii4 i 
I was told they liv'd together. 

COLLETTE. 
They do fo : but their taftes are different, and they 
are feldom together. M. Burlet, with ten or a 
dozen young fellows, and as many pretty women, en- 
tertains herfclf every day, keeps a plentiful table, and 
goes for ever to the.comedy : afterwards they dance, 
cr play ; always at her houfe you will meet with good 
fuppers, new fongs, and bons mots, old wines, red 
and white, ice-cream, liqueurs, new nbbons, Saxon 
nonkies, rich b^atelles, mvented by*Hebert for the 
life of the fine ladies day and night, pleafures fucceding 
pleafuies ; fcarce is there a moment left even to Icanda- 
life one another. 



• A faoms dealer tatriakcct at Paris. ^ w o M 
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MONDOR« • . V 

• Aji tbis> my friend, . is* the way to live; 

DARMIN. • 
But whither muft I folloiv her f . 

COLLETTE. 
Every where ; for flie runs about from morning to 
night, and fees every thing } plays, balls, mudc, 
fiippers ; Ihe Is always employ*d : perhaps very late in 
the evening you may meet y^th her and her joyous 
^companions at home, about fupper-time. 

BLANDFORD. 

If, after what I have heard, you are fond of her, my 

friend, you muft, have as little underftanding as her* 

ielf ; is it poffible to love a woman, who has all the 

follies of her fex put together? to be fure it will be 

worth your while to follow her chariot wheels, to 

dance after a coquette, and figh and whine fpr a re* 

diculous creature, who thinks of nothing but her 

pleafures. 

DARMIN. 

I may be miflaken, but I cannot help thinking that 

a love of pleafure, and the ftrideft honour, may be 

confiftent with each other; and I am likewife of opi- 

jiioii) with ail due deference to you be it fpoken, dut 

G a ' a prude 
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a prude, with all her^feveriqrof virtue, may do agrdtt 

deal of good in public^ and yet in fecret iioften gooil 

for—- juft nothing. 

BLANDFOKD. 

Well, well ! we (ball 1>e better judges by and hy $ 

yoa fhall fee my choiee, anB I you/s. 

MON0OR. 
Ay, ay, by that time you retum9 my dears, tlie 

place will betaken. 

BLAIIDPORD. 

By whom, pray ? 

MONOOR. 

By me. 
^ BLANDFORP, 

By you ? 
^ ' MO N DOR. 

I have made tob good ufe of ptir abfenoe to be afiaitf 

^f your prcfcncc, 1 affure you: lb, fcreyewcll. 

SCENE V. 
BLANDFORD, DARMIN. 
BLANDFORD. 
Well, wbatlUnk you ? can one be jealous of (uch 

A creature i 

D ARM IK. 

O, fools have fortune, you know : nothing more 
••""'^ BLAND- 
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BLANDFORD. 
You can never imagine, fure ■ ■ 

DARMIN. 
O yes : your fenflble women are very fond of fools 
at times: but I muft take my leave^ to. know my owa . 
fate^ and fee whether I am a happy or a forfaken 

lover. 

[He goes out. 
BLANDFORD alone. 

Ay, ay, make bafte, and get your difmrffion : poor 
fcllow ! I pity him : how happy am I to Have made 
dioice of a woonn worthy of my efteem ! unfortunate 
as I have been, I have reafoa to blefs the hour of my 
return : reafon iacreafes my paflxon : yes : I am re- 
folv'd i I will leave the world, the whole ungrateful 
world, for one good and worthy woman. I have ^ 
had enough of hopes and fears : the port at length ap- 
pears, and there will I fhelter myfdf : what is all the 
world to this ? a foolilh, ridiculous, fatal world ! ought 
I not to deteft it t there is not a friend remaining in it ; 
not a creature, who at the bottom really cares a far- 
thing for one: O 'tis a vile world*: if there is any 
love or aflFedtion to be expefled, it mufl be from a wife; 
all the dii&culty is how to chufe one. A coquette is 

G a amonp. 
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a monfter one wou*d avoid, but a beautiful a tender^ 
and a fenfible woman, is the nobleft work of nature. 

End of the First Act, 



I 
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DORFISE, M. defiURLET, MOKDOR. 

DORFISB. 

Muft beg you, Mr. Mondor, not to indulge your- ' 
felf in this exceiBve familiarity : itisimpoffiblefor 
cars fo chafie as mine to fuffer fuch liberties. 

MONDOR. [Laughing. 

. And yet you like *em : you rate me for my imper* 
tience, but you liften to it ; why, my dear, your hair 
if cut iborc on purpofe, that you may hear the better. 

DORFISB. 
Again? 

M.deBURLET. 

. Indeed I ihall take his part : you are too rigid, and 
a^eA too much feverity : liberty is not alwayg liccn- 
tioufneft ; there is nothing indecent, in my opinion^ 
ill little iallies of innocent ofiirth and gayety, which 

wo 
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ve may cfauie whether we will underftand or not ; 
but your outragbus virtue wou'd Oiut up our mouths 
and our ears together. 

DORFISE, 

I wou'd indeed) couiin : and moreovejry I wou'd 
advife you to jQiut your doors too againft foi^e vifitors 
whom I frequently fee here ; I have told you often 
enough, coufin, it will ruin your reputation : how can 
you fuffcr fuch a libertine crew t Cleon, that pretty 
fellowy who is mighty brilliant without a fpark of 
wit, and is always laughing at die good things he 
wou'd make you believe he has juft faid s Damon^ 
who, for twenty beauties that he is in love with, 
makes twenty madrigals as infipid as himfelf ^ and 
that Robin, who is always talking of himfelf, with the 
old pedant that makes every creature fick of him : then 
there's my coufin too, tha t — 

MONDOR. 
Enoughs enough, madam: let every Ixxly fjpeak in 
their tium ; and fince your ladyfliip ihews. fi> much good 
nature in ipeaking of the world, I will endeavour to . 
convince you I have a( leaft as much charity as your- 
ielf, and propofe giving you in three words a pidure 
of the whole city ; to begin then Vrith— — V 

G 4 ^ DOR- 
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BORPISE. 
Stop thy licentious tongue: none flioa'd dart to 
cbaftife vice but peribns of the ftriAeft virtiie^ I can* 
not bear to hear libertines (atirifing others who are 
much left culpable than tbemiUYes ; for my part» whit 
I £iy is from' my regard to the honour of human na- 
ture, and difguft of the world, this vik world : how 

I do hate it ! 

M. dsBURLET. 

For all that9 coufin^ it has ibme atiradioos. 

DORPISE. 
For you, I belierc tt has, and to yeor ntiii* 

.\ M.dsBURLET. 

And has it none for you, coufin i do you really hate 

Ae world I 

rORFISE. 

Horribly. 

M. ifeBURLET. 

And all the pleafures of it ? 

DORFISE. 
Abominably* 

M. de BUKLET. 
plays i balls i 

^ MONDOR« 

Mufic, dancing—^ 

PORFJSJ&. 

O my dear, they are all the devil's inventions. 

M«do 
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M. dcBURLET. 

But drc6 and^ finery ? you muft acknowledge: 

DORFISE. 

. All vanity ! O how 1 regret every minute thrown 

away at my toilette ! I hate to look at myfelf ; and, 

of ail tilings in nature, deteft a looking-glafs. 

M. dcBURLET. 

And yet, my dear rigid coufin^ you ieera tolerably 

well drefs'd. 

DORFISE. 
Dol? 

MONPQR. 
. Extremely well. 

DORFISE.. 
Plain, very plain.- 

MONDOIL 
But with tafle. 

M. de BURLET. 

You may fay what you pleafe, b)^t your wife ladyflitp 

loves to pleafe. 

DORFISE. 

I love to pleafe? Oheav'n! 

M. dc BURLET. 

Come, come, be honeft : have not you (bmc fmall 

inclination to this young fattle ? he's not ill made. ' 

[Pointing to Mondcf* 
MONDOR. 
Ofy! 

M. de BURLET. 

Youngs rich, and handfome. 

MONDOR. 
-Poh, prythee. 

G s DOR. 
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DORFISE. 
O abominable ! a handfimie young man is my arer* 
fion J handfome and young ! O fy, fy. 

mondorI 

Upon my foul, madam, I am concem'd for both of, 
us; the wicked woman to talk fo : but pray, madam, 
this Blandford, who is come back without his flii|S is 
he fo rkh, and young, and handfome ? 

DORFISB. 
Blandford ? why, is he here i 

MONDOR. 

Certainly. 

COLIrETTE. [Ent'risgfiaftEQri. 

madam ! I come to tell you— — — 

PORFISE. [Whifp'ring CoUette^ 
Hark'ee. 

M. dt BURLET. 
How's this? 

DORFISE. [ToMondbr. 

1 thought fince he took his leave of me he had beta 
cur'd of all his faults ^ to tell you the trutb, I imagined, 
he had been dead long ago. 

MONDOR« 

No, madam, he is alive, I aflure you: the pirate 
intends to fmk me at once : he pretends to be a favou- 
rite of Tour's. 

^ DOR- 
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nORFISE. [A&tetoCoIIette. 
O CoUettc ! 

COLLETTE. 
O madam ! 

pORFISE. [ToMondor. 

Dear iir, can't you find out fome means of fendi0g 

him to Tea again ? 

MONDOR 

O yes : with all my heart. 

M. deBlTRLET. 
Pray, fir, are there any news of his intimate friend' 
and confidai^ Dannia ? is be arrived to ? 

MONI>OIL 
He is, madam: thecapUun it feems fell in with 
him 9t fome port or other : they have had a battle at 
fea, and now are returned home without a' ftiver ; 
Biandfefd has brought with him a little Greek too, 
the handfomeft, gentedeft— — * 

DORPISE. 

' O yes : I believe I faw him juft by my hoiife : larg^ 

black eyes ? 

MONDOR. 
The fiune. 

DORFISE. 

Penetrating, yet full of Toftnefs : rofy cheeks ?! 

MONDOR.. 
He ha^ Ip, , — 

DOR- 
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DORFISt. 
Fine hair, and teeth : ibmtthisig in his air diat't 

noble and fine t 

MOHDORi 
The very parag6n of- namre. • 

D0RFX8E. 
If his morals are good $ if he it well-boni and dil^ 
creer, Til fee him : you ihall bring him to me*— **the* 
he is young. 

M. dc BUKLET- 

I muft find out Darmin's lodging as (bon as poffible : 
here, la Fleur, go this minute and carry him this five 
hundred pounds, [fl)e gives a pmjt to Im FUur.l and 
tell him I expeA Blandford and him to fupper; 
with tnt : our friends have long w^'d for his returot 
and none more than myfdf ;^ never did I knotv a belter 
creature, more honeft, oringenuous : I admire above 
all things his amiable complacency, and thofe Ibcial 
virtues that b ftrongly recommend hinu 

DORFISE. 
^ Blandford is not of his difpofiiJon : he Is ib ierious. 

MONDOR. ' 

So full of rpleen ! 

DORFISE, 
True^ and fo jealous 1 

M 6 N. 
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MONDOR. 

So aflfronting ! 

DORFISS. 
He is . 

MONDOR. 
Very true, 

DORFISE. 

Let mc fpeak, fir ; I fay he is— 

MONDOR. 
Yes, madam, I attend to you— he is 

DORFISE. 
He i^ in fliort a dangerpus .man. 

M.deBURLET^ 
They tell me he has. £f)ught, nobly for his king and 
country^ and diftinguifh'd himfelf greatly at fea« 

DORFISE. 
That may be, coufin, but by land he is dreadfully - 

troublefome. 

MONDOR. 

And befides he i s -- - — 

DORFISE. 
True. 

MONDOR. 

O thofe failors have all of them /uchi horrid prih« 

ciples. 

DORFISE. 
They have fo. 

M. dc 



134 THE ;PRUDE. 

M. deBURLET. 
But I have heard, couftn, that you formerly gave 
him fome hope s ■ 

DORFISE. 
Yes : but fince that I have taken an antipathy tx> 
the whole world, and quitted it : I began with him ; 
'twas he and the world together that have made me {q 
fearful. 

SCENE n. 

; SOIlFISEt.M. de BURLET, MONDOR, COLLETTX; 

COLLETTE. 
Madam ! 

DORFISE. 

Weill 

COLLETTE. 

Mr. Blandford is come. 

DORFISE. 

heav'n ! 

M. de BURLST. 

Is Darmin with him ? 

COLLETTE 
Yes, madam* 

M. de BURLET. 

1 am heartily glad on*t. 

DORFISE. 
And I'm heartily forry } I muft retift f I WDa*d if 
from the whole world. 

MON. 
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MONDOS. 
Widi IDC9 I hope 

DOKFISE. 

N09 fir, if 7<m pleaie^ without you. 

[Shcfocsom^ 

SCENE in. 

M. dc BUELET, BLANDFORD, DARMIK, MONDOR, 
ADINE. 

DARMIN. [ToM-deBoriec; 

Permit me, madam, at length on my knee g 

M. de BURLET. [RmniuigiiptoDaniiiD* 
O my dear Daimin, come along, I've made a party' 
for you to go to the ball vAcn the comedy is over r 
well prate as we go along ; my diariot's below. 

[To Bland&fdw} 
And you, MrvSolemnity, wiU you come with us? 

BLANDFORD. 
No: I come here, madam, on a faious affair: 
away, ye train of triflers, go^ and pretend to plea- 
tdrcs which you never enjoy; go, and be weary of 
OIK another as foon as you can : you and I, ^tumittg ^ 
U j££ar. j will go in fearch of Dorfiie. 

SCENi 
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S C E N E IV. . . 

BLANDFORD, ADINK, COLLETTE. 
BLANDFORD. 
There we fliall fee a woman indeed ; a woman fub- 
mitting to every duty of life ; a woman who for me 
has renounc'd the whole wolrd; and who to her 
faithful paffion joins the moft fcrupulous and rigid vir- 
tue : I hope you will .endeavour to recommend your* 

felf to her. 

ADINE. 

Of that, fir, you may aflure yourfelf ; I fliall try to 
imitate her virtues ; her example may be the beft in- 
ilruAion to me. 

BLANDFORD. 

Tm glad to hear you think fo : I'll introduce you to 
her : from this time forward I (hall look upon yoU) 
Adine, as a fon whom fortune has thrown in my way* 
to mdce me amends for all her paft unkindneis ; it is 
impoffible to know-without laving thee ; your difpofi- 
tkm is only too* pliant and flexible i nothing therefore ^ 
ean be of more iervice to you than to keep company 
with a prudent and difcreet woman^ whofe acquaintance 
will improve the goodnefs of your heart, and confirm 
jffu in your honeily, and love of juftice, without de* 

priving 
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priving you at the faioe time of that fweetnds and com- 
placency which I own I find myfelf deficient in: a 
woman of fenfc and beauty, who has nothing trifling 
or ridiculous in her, is an excellent fchool for a young 
fiellow at your time of life ; it will form your mindy 
and dircStyowr hearty her houfe i^ the temple of ho« - 

iiour. 

ADINE. 

The fooner we yifit it then the better; but her ex- 

aitiple is fo uncommon, I fear I ihall never be able to 

follow it. 

BLANDFORD. . 
Why not? 

, ADINE. 

Becauie I like your's better: there is fbmediing « 

7our virtue, tho* the ^eciema} appearance has too much 

leverity in it,, that charmsme: itmuft, I am &u:e, he 

good'at the bottom : you have always been my fiivorite, 

but for Dorfife -— — 

BLANDFORD. 

You muft not indeed flatter yourfelf that^ou can at- 
once be able to imitate her; bat in time you may : how* 
ever, kt me advife yoa to fee Doififo, and to avoid her 

cdufin» 

[Hcb gobg IB, Cc^lftte comes <mt» ftopf.jjipi,,.. 
and ihuts thedoor; he kbocks atit. - 
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COLLETTE* 
Yoa muft not go iii^ fir. 

BLANDPORD. 
Not I? 

COLLETTE. 
No, fir- 

BLANDFORD. 

How's this, Blandford refus'd admittance ? 

COLLETTE. 

Mymiftrefs, fir, is retir'd to her apartment^ and 

weu'd be private. 

BLANDFORD. 

I admire her delicacy, but I muft go in* . 

COLLETTE. 

Pray, hear me, fir. 

BLANDFORD. 

Not I : I will go in, and thb minute too* 

[HtfocsiB. 
. COLLETTE. 
Stay, fir. 

ADINB. 

ril follow her, and fee the event of this ftrange in- 

tervieWf 

S C E N E y. . 

.. . COLLETTE. iMu^ 

Now will he fee her, and difcom all : Vtn fright8ii*d • 
(O'deathabourit : *twill be aU over qow with my poor 
i: what a fooU(h woman! to ftipukte thisfecftfc 

marriage^ 
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marriage, and give herfelf to fuch a fellow as Bartdin : 
^rhat will ^he malicious world fay ? Well $ women are 
^ftrange creatures, that's the truth of it : nay, and fo 
are the men too ; what exceffive weaknefi ! to be fure 
my miftreis is a fool ; fhe deceives herfelf and every 
body eUe ; and half her time is employed in finding out 
artifices to hide her indifcretion, and repair her reputa- 
tion. She follows her inclination, and then has re- 
courfe to intrigue, and management^ and yet (he takes 
ix> care of the main point : this is a curled adventure " 
for us, and a moft unfortunate return : how will Bland- 
ford take the injuryihe has done him ? here have we 
no leis than three bufbaiids in the faoufe, two of them 
promised, and the other, I believe, abfolutely taken « 
a woman in fuch a cafe mufl be a little hampered* 

SCENE. VL 

DGRFISE, COLLETTE* 
COLLETTE. 
O madam, what^s to be done ? 

DORFISE: 

Fear, nothing ; there are ways and means to dazzle 

people's eyes, to dday, and put oiF matters ; men are 

caiBy lAanagM, their weaknefs is our ftrength,' and 

helps on our defigns upon 'em : I have got myfelf ottt 

of 
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of tbe worft fcrape : our difagreeable intsnriew is over 

audi hftve fent the good man, (God fpced him,) into 

tke country to his old crony Bartolin, who may lend 

him fome money ; at leaft I ihall gain dole hy it, and 

that's enough. 

COLLETTE, 

But fure,. madam, the deuce was In you to Gffi that 
plaguy contrad ! what had you to do with Bartolin I 

DORFISE. 

ThedevO, my dear, isfullbf ^ite, thafcVeertaia: 

that fellow pcrfecttted me fo : but we tempt, and ar« 

tempted, and the heart eafUy fucreadexs : you know* 

we lieard that Blandford woii'd never ocune back a^uu- 

COLLETTE. 

That he was dead^ 

DORFISE. 

I was left without any iitppQrt» niohey, or friends, 

and weak withal : all owing to the weaknefs of my fex» 

Collette ; but our fhus will prevail : 'tis often the lot 

of a beauty to marry arfcab : my heart was feverdy at* 

tack'd. 

COLLETTE. 

There are f ertain feafons very dangerous to a prude : 

but if you muJft iacrifice to love, you ibou'd have takca 

the chevalier, he is handfome* 
^ * DOR- 
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DORFIS£. 

O biif I wanted a bit o( intrigue and my9xrjy be* 

fides I am not fond of his charaiSer.: but be is ufeful lo 

me : he is my puSer, my emillary : he's a prate*apace 

.you know, and can fcatter reports about town for me 

that may be fervicea^le. 

COLLETTE. 
But Bartoiin is fuch a villain. . 

DORFISE. 

Yes, but — 

COLLETTE. 

And for bis wit, Fm fure there are no charms in 

that. 

IDORFISE. 

No: but— 

COLLETTE. 
fiutwhat? 

DORFISE. 

Fate, whim, caprice, my unhappy circumftance?, 

d little avarice withal, and then opportunity -i- in 

ihortf I furrender'd, play'd the fool, and iign'd die 

contrafi. I kept, you know, filandford's ifaong box9 

and after he wasgone, gave away a little of his money 

for him— -out of charity: who wou*d ever have 

thought, that, after two years, he ihou'd be confiant 

to Ms old flame^ and come back again to look for his 

wife and his ftrong box ? 

COL- 
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COLLETTE. 
Every body here faid he was dead, and noW he is 
not J thcfcUow'a afool, and ftands in bisown light. 
DORFI8E. [RdumingdiePkiMfe. 
Well, fincc the man's alive, I muft give hhn hia 
jewels '•ack: let him take 'em: butBartolin has got 
Vm to keep for me ; he fancies fhcyarc mine, holds 
'emfaft, and is fond of them and as jealous as he is of 

^^ COLLETTE. . 

So I fuppofe. 

*^*^ DORFISE. 

Httfbands, jewels, virtue, and charader, bow !• 
reconcile you alU heav'n knows I 

SCENE VII. 

. MONDORi ADINE, DORFISE. 
MONDOR. 
I muft drive away this powerful rival, who gives 
himfelffuchairs, and defpifcs me j pofitively muft. 

ADINE. [Ctming in (lowly. 

Wbat*s this i 111 liften a little. 

mondor/ 
In flwrt, I muft make myfelf happy, and pimifti 
his infolence : 'tis ybu, 'tis Dorfife alone whom I a.- 
•^^^ : let old Darmin enjoy his little coquette, dicy 
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l£re not worth our notice : but Blandford^ the fevere 
and virtuous Blandford, there I own I cou'd wifli to 
triumph : he thinks you can refufe him nothing, be« 
cauie he is a man of honour and virtue : now to me 
thefe are themoft diljigreeble preatures in the univerie ; 
indeed^ s^y queen, you'll foon be 'heartily tir'd of him. 

DORFISE.. , 

I Rrudiihlyy after looking ftedfaftly at Adine. 
You are miftaken, fir : I have the higheft SifyeSt 
ftttd efteem for Mr. Bkndford. 

MONDOR. 
There are tiiote^ tnadamy whcftn one may t((ctm^ 
and yet laugh at, and make fbok of : is not it fo f ^ 

ADINE. ' ' ^ f Afidc 

Amazing ! flie is conftant and virtuous : doubtl^ 

file loves him : I am confounded : who wou*d have 

thought it? 

DORFISE. 

What is he talking of ? 

. ADIN8. CAfidc. 

Dorfife is faithful, and, to complete my mifeiy, ihe 

ishaadfome« 

DORFISE; 

[ To Mondor^ after Jooking tenderly at Adine. 

He Qiys, I am handfome. 

MON- 
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MONDOR. 

There he's right : but he begins to be troublefome : 

hark^ee, child, I have fomething to fay to. this lady in 

private. 

ADINE. 
I will retirCf fir. 

DORFISE. ToMondor. 

I fay, fir, you are greatly mifiaken. 

[ToAduie. 
Stay you here, my dear. 
■ - . ' ' iTc Moiidor* 

How dare you fir, fend him aw^y ? • 

[To Adine. 
, Come Uther, duM : he's almoft r^ady to weep$ 
the fwcet boy! he ihall fiay with nc; Btatitfwd 
brought him to mei and from the firft moment I took 
a fancy to Mm: Ilikehbdifpofition.* 

. u .. : MONDOK. 

O let his difpofition alone, for heavens (ake, and at* 

tend to me: this Blandford, madam* I know you bate 

him : you have often told me be is brutal, jealous «— 

1IORFI8E. [Angrily. 

.NcvBf^ fir. 

[ToAdiiie» 
What age are you ? 

AD IKE. 
fiirfitccfn, madam* 

©OR* 
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t>orpise; 

Such tendet youth as thine requires the curb ofwlf- 
dom to guidt and dlre& it : vice is bewitching, temp* 
tationa frequent, and. example d^gerous: a fingle' 
glance may be your ruin ; be upon yOjUr guard 4g^ft 
women, nay and againft- yourfelf, and dread the 
pois'nous blaft that .withers the fweet flower of virtue, 

. . MONDOB, 

Prythee, Dorfife, let the boy's flower alone :. what 

is it to you whether it be withered or not ?. mif^tftme, 

my dear. 

DORFISE. 

My God ! his innocence is fo engaging ! 

MONDOR. 
*Tis a mere child. 

D,aR F I S p. tComiBg tip tp Adme. 

What's your name, my dear, and whence come you ? 

My name, Madam> is Adine; I was born in 
Greece ; Mr. Blancjford brought nie oyer witl\ lj>3x^^ 

min. . • . ' ''. ..-- , ;.. 

DORFlSg. ' 

'Twas Tdiildly done of hfim* 

Vox. V* • H M O N-; 
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MONDOR. 

What a ridiculous curiofity ! here am I making 

ftrong love to you, ajid you all the while talking to a 

child* 

DORFISE, {Softly. 

' Be quiet, you blockhead ! 

SCENE VIIL 
DORFISE, MONDOR, ADINE> COLLETTE* 

COLLETTE. 
Madam. 

DORFISE. 
Well! 

COLLETTE. 

They wait for you at the aflembly* 

DORPISE. 
Well : I fliaB be there prefently. 

MONDOR. 
Qang your engagement : I tell you what, my dear; 
you and I will put an end to diefe prudifli meetings, 
there confpirades againft love, tafte, and gayety: 
upon my word, child, it does not become a beautiful 
young creature, as you are, to go about declaiming 
againft every thing that's joyous, aroongft a pared of 
toatfalefs old beldames, that meet together in their 

gloomy 
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gloomy vaults to weep over the pleafiires of the Fiving : 
but ril go and rout thefe immortal tattlers, and flop 
dieir dack with a hundited bons*mots, 

DORFISE, 

. For heav'ns lake, don't go and expofe me there, I 
defire you ; pofitively you fball not 

MONDOK. 

Pofitively I will» this minute, and tell 'em you are 

coming. 

[He goes out. 
DORFISE. 

The wild creature ! 

[To Adine. 

Avoid, my dear, whatever you do, fuch fools as 
thefe : be prudent, and difcreet : make my compli- 
ments to Blandford— — what a piercing eye ! 

ADINE. [Turning back. 

Did you fpeak, madam I 

DORFISE.. 
That fweet complexion ! that ingenuous look ! Co 
charming! fo modeft!— — I hope I Ihall have the 
pleafure of feeing you often. 

ADINE. 
I fball pay my refpe^b, madam^ with the greateft 
pleafure : madam, your fervantt 

H 2 D O R^ 
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DOJRFiSE, 
.Adieu, my dear child. 

JtDlNJS. 
I don't know what to think piv't : I cannot diCcover 
whether (he deceiveshim or not i all I know is^ I bve 
him. • 

SCENE IX. 

0ORFISE, COLLBTTE.' 

DORFISE. Looking after Adinc' 

What faid he ? I love V Ibve whom I perhaps the 

hoy has faH'n in lover with me i he talks to himfelf, 

fiopsi and look^ at mei I havo caiEUinl^«tuJCli!d his 

brain. 

COLLETTE. • 

He ogles you moft wonderfully, and looks with 

fuch tendernefe. 

DORFISfi. 

Is that my fault,. Collette? how can I poffiblj 

help it? 

COELETTE, 

Very true^ madam : but danger approaches : I am 

terribly afraid of this Blandford's coming back again, 

and dread ftill more thdavagcrrefentment of Bartolin* 

DOR- 
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DORFISE. [Sighing. 

This young Turk's mighty handfotne F do you 

chink he is a Tuck f that an infidel can have fuch 

foftneft in his manner, fo fine a figure i I fancy I cbu'd 

convert him. 

COLLETTE. 

I'll tell you what I fancy : Ihativhen it is difcover'd 
you ire many'd w rBartolin, tout xeput^ttion will be 
Severely handled : Blandford will ftorm dreadfully, and 
jour little Tuik^ill be of »o .great fervice toytnx* 

DO*P«E. 
.Never do ^oafear. 

COLLETTE. 
I have long, mad«m, <rel/d onyour pfudence : bit 
Bartdin is a jealous brute, and what's worfe, he is«-« 
your hu(ban() : 'tis really a melancholy cafe, and in- 
deed ratUer fingular : the two rivals, 1 am afraid, will 
be very untradable. 

B0RTI6E' 
O I can avoid them both : peace is the obje£l of my 
wifhes : it is my duty and my intereft to forefee and 
prevent the ill confequences of a difcovc;ry > I have 
^ftiends, men of "merit and fortune. 

COLLETTE. 
Take their advice. 

H 3 DOR. 
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D0RFI3E. 
I intend It, immediately. 

COLLETTE, 
JBut whofc ? 

DORFISE. 

Why, let me fee,—- fuppofc I a(k this flranger— thi* 

Jittlc-— 

COLLETTE. 

Aikiys advice? the advice of abeardleit hoy I 

DORFISE. 

He feems to be very fenfible, and if he is, why not 

confult him ? let me tell you, young people are the 

beft counfellors in things of this kind: he might 

throw fome light On my afiairs ; befides, he is Bland* 

' fojrd's friend, and I muft talk with him. 

COLLETTE. 
O to be fure, madam, 'tis quite neceflary. 

DORFISE. 

And as oife talks over fuch things better at table. It 

wou'd not be ami(s to alk him to dinner : what think 

you? 

COLLETTE 

SoftTy there, madam : excufe me, bst you who are 

fo afraid of fcandal-**^ 

DOR. 
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DORFISC. 
Iain afraid of nothing : I know what I am about : 
when once a jpeputation is eftablifh'd, we may be per- 
fedly ea/y about it : aU the party will defend us^. and 

cry out OS o^r fide. 

COXLETTE. 
Ay, but the wodd will talk, madanu 

DORFISB. 

Well f' for once we'll fubmit to the wicked world': 

rU give tip this innocent dini^, and not iharpen their 

sialiciotts tongues : FU talk no more with Adine, 

jicv«ff iee him again ;* and yet^ after all^ what cou'd 

diey fay of a child ? but to chaftity and virtue I will 

add the appearance of them alfo ; will obferye decency 

amd decoruni : Til do it in my coufin's name, and beg 

Iker-— — 

CGLLETTE. 

An excellient contrivance I a woman of the world 

. has no reputation to love;- one may put her nzme to 

ten billets-doux ; (he may have as many lovers, as 

many affignations as (he pleafes : nobody^s offended, 

nobody bluihes, nobody's furpris'd : but if perchance 

a lady of honour makes a fsdfe ftep, it muft be care- 

fiilly concealed.. 

114 DOR-^ 
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PORFI^f. 

' A falfcftep! I make a falfe flep ! tharikfaeav*nf I 

have nothing to jeproach myfelf with : to be itire I 

have %n'd, but I am not yet abfoluteljr Mr8» Bailor 

lin : he has a'clain>, and that's all ; smdpabapBl auf 

find a method to get Fid of my m^er : I have an ex* 

ceJIent defign m my head : if this handfomis Tedrbas 

any inclination to me^ I «n fttisfy'd every thing will 

'^ welH I ^rai yet miftse& of mjrfelf) asd ckli tcrmi* 

nate alt b^ily : go you^ and aft them fad dinner i ii 

there anjr harm in having, an agrfeahle yonogfelkxir.at 

ione'5 tahlcy and lone that can give good fdviv 

•too? . ' 

COLLETTE. 

O excellent advice ! nothing can be more pooper : 
^et us Inimediately fet' about this charitable work* 

End of the SacotrD Act. 



ACT ra. SCENE 1. 

DDKFISE, COLLSTT£. 

C0RFJ8R 

IS not it he i how uneafy I am I h^ t fendbodf 
knocks i he*s come: Collette, bola! CoHette: 

COL- 
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COtLfeTTE. 
' No, madam, 'tis the Chevalier-; diat Impcitment 
coxcomb, who runs in and out, (kips, laughs, pratesi 
and flutters about perpetually 5 he fwears he will have 
a tete si t^te with you 5 and at laft, between jeft and 
^arneft, 1 have drove him away. \ 

PORFISE. 
P fend him to my counn : I hate their infipid par- 
'tics, their ridicuTous prating and nonfenfe : dear Col- 
Icttc, prefervc me from 'cm. 

COLLETTK. 
Hufh ! bufli ! I hear foracbody coming. 

O *ti& my fweei Greek. 

COLLE.TTE. 
'Tis he, I believe. 

S C E N E If, ' 

.f 

DORFIS'E, APINE.^ , 

DORFI'SE. 
f 'J^iof'^omein: good m^orrow to you, fir/how I 
ttepoble 1 pray, fix^ be feated*^ 

H 5 ADINE. 
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ADIME. 
. Tm quite confounded-— I beg pardons madam, I 
believe, another— 

DORFISE. 
Be not alann'd, fir: I am that other: mycoufin 
dines abroad to-day with Blandford: you muft fupply 
his place, and ftay with me. 

ADINE. 
Supply his place, madam ! who can do that ? what 
paffion can equal his, or who can exceed him in 
virtue, honour, and noblenefs of foul ? 

. . DORFISE. . . 

You talk of him with warmth ; your friendflup 

has life and fpirit in it : I admire you for it, 

ADINE. 
*Tis a fincere regard, but an unhappy one. ^ 

DORFISE. 
Tendemefs !s to the laft degree becoming in youdi 
Vkt thine ; virtue is nothing, if it is not lhak*d by the 
facred bonds of fricndihip. 

^ ADINE. 
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Adine. 

Alas! if St natural fenfibility is the infallible mark: 
of virtue, without vanity, I may boaft Ibme degree of 
worth and honefty. • 

dorfise: 

A (bulfb* noble deferves to be cultivated and im>- 
prov'd; periiaps I was born to be the happy inftru-*- 
ment: many a woman has long wi(h'd in vain to find< 
a tender fricndi lively, yet diicreet, who poflefs^d alF 
die graces of youth without its flighty extravagance ;. 
and, if I am not deceiv'd,. in thee all. thofe qualities) 
are united: indeed they are: what lucky ftarscoii^- 
du&ed thee to Marfeilles i' 

aDine: 
Twas in Greece, and the brave Blandford brought^ 
Hie from thence } I have told you To twice already.. 

dorfise: 
Siippoie you have, I could hear it again and SLgzihi- 
but tell me, why is that fair forehead wrapped up in:ai 
turbal)^ SBPC you really a-Turk ? • 

' ADINE., 
Greece is my country. 
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I>ORFI6£. 
Who wou'd k^ye ^ugbt it ^ Is Greece ih T«irky 
thai? O bow I CQu'd like to trik Gittk with you! 
why you have all the fprightlinefs, . aH the. natural eafb 
of a true Frenchman; furcljf nature miftook when (he 
made you a Greek : well, I blefs Providence for thjrow-? 
ing you thus amongft us. 

Here I am» lo n^ ](aErow« 

D0RFIS1« 
And duift thou be unhapfiy f 

ADINE* 
indeed I am fo : but 'tis the fault of my own beart« 

PORFIS^l^ ,. 
Ay : 'tis the heart that does all the good and aU t^^ 
evil in this world : 'tis that which makes, U9 both mi^ 
ferable ; have you any engagement then f 

ADINE. 

I have indeed: a bafe intriguii^ womM has :b^ 

tray'd me: her heart, like her £ice, is psiinted and dif* 

guis'd : {he is bold* haughty, and fuU of artifices more 

dangerous^ becaufe ihe hides her vices beneath the 

-^ -i malk 
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mafk <^ Yirtue : how «niei is it that fo falfe a heart 
ibould gpvcm- oi^e who U but too hoocftJ / 
DORPI6C. 
Some faithlefs woman ! let us be revenged on her : 
who is ihe ? of what nuik ? what country ? what is 
her name? 

ADINE. ^ 

TTiat I muftnot tell you, 

DORPIse. 
Why (b ? I fear you have art too; the art of con* 
ceahnent : O you have every talent to pleafe 9M to 
delight, young and Jifcreet, beautiful and fenfible: 
but I will explain myfelf : if, to make you amends for 
all the injuries you have receiv'd, you Ihou^d meet 
with a woman* rich, amiable, admir'd, and efleemV; 
cne who had a heart cooftailt, firm, and hitherto un^ 
touch*d, fuch a3 is fddom to be met wid) inTuHcyS 
and feldomer perhaps in this country; if fuch a one 
cou'd be foandt tell me, fweet youti^ what tlonk 
you ? what wou'd you fajr to her ? 

Iwou'dfiqr^-ibefl^Miitbtttfpdtcetveme. ; 

DOR- 
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Nay, that woo'd be canying your diftnifttoo far: 
come, come, be moce confident. 

ABIHE. 
Forgive^ me, madam; but the unfortunate, you. 
know, are always a little fufpicious*. 

DORPISE. 
And what, for example, may your furpicions bs 
whilft lam talking to and looking at you?. 

ADINE.' 
My fufpicibns are that you mean to try me. 

DORFISE. 
O the malicious little rogue ! bow cunning he m 
,wich that air of innocence.;, 'tis love himfelf juft out 
of his childhood : get you gone ; I am in abiblutr 
dangeri pofitively 1*11 fee ypu no more^ 

AD I WE. 
Since ^tis -your order, madam, I take ray leave. 

D0RFI8E.. 
But you need not be in fucK a hurry to obey: come* 
back,, come back, I efteem you toomuch to be angry, 

with. 
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with you; butdon*t abuferoy cftccm, my finccre re-^ 
gard, 

ADINB. 

But you efleem ^zD/ifordt; can one efteem two at 
lb|^ &in& time ?. 

DORFISE. 

, O no, never: the laws of reafon and of love dlTovr 
(Iicceffion,. but not divifion: you'll learn a great deal- 
by living with me^ child. 

ADINE. 

I have learn'd a great deal' by what I fee already*. 
. ': .DdRFlSE. > 

When heaven, my dear, makes a fine woman, it 
always at tihc fame time forms a man.on purpofe.for 
her : we go in fearch of one another for a long, timc^ 
and make twenty choices before we fix on the right ; 
we are always looking as ft were for our counterpart, 
and feldbm„ very feldbm, meet with it— by a fe- 
cret inftin<a we fly after true happinefs ; andffie [&<?^- 
ing tenderly at him} wha finds youj need look no far?- 

ther. 

A01NE. 

: If you knew what I really am, you- d foon change 
your opinion of mev 

DOR- 
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06RFISE/ . 

Never# 

' l£'/oace 70U IcMew me, Tm ^e fom v^tm'd diak 
me unworthy of your care : we (hould becb becawflkf 
in the fame (hare« 

DORFISE. 

Caught, my dear, what can you mean ? we're m^ 
terrupted: O 'tis you, CoUette. - * • 

SCENE IIL 
COLLETTE, DORFHE, ADINE, 

COLLETTE. pn a Tiokat fittny. 

Ay, madkm, I could not be}p it; but there's A 

more impertinent vifttor fiill a coming; Mr; Bartoliiii 

DORFISE. 
Indeed ! I did not expe£b him till to-morrow : the 
villain has deceiv'd me : returned already f 

COLLETTB- 
Ay, madam, and here's another unlucky accident; 
the chevalier, that kijjg of coxcombs, not knowing 
Che mafter of t}^ •houft, fe di^utirtg with him in .the 
ftreet, and keeps him there in fpitiSiQif hU tdctfi* 

'■''- DOR- 
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fioy madatf), fo mudh the worft : for this Wim- 
4terer, not knowing ^ho he is talking t6> kughs'hi 
lus face, infifts upon it that nobody ihall come in lief e 
to-day ; that every body (hall be excluded as well as 
Jiimlelf I that he's an impeitinent rafcal, and that you 
were engaged in youMBKiaaportlQent in a fober t6te 1 
t^e with ajtfct^jtottJigfelbw. iBdrttolb FDWiti in 
wrath that he'll break the door down : Mondor fplits 
his fides with laughing, and the othor ^urfts ^with 
fpleen. 

And 1 in. the mean time am d^ing with fear. D Col« 
ktte, what Ihal) I do) what hole ihall we creep out 

^t ' • •; '• ^~ 

, What caatbia myfteiy be? . 

DORFISE. ' 

The myftery is, ihz% we are both undone: Cc^lette^ 
where are you going 1 

^ ADINE. 

What will become of me ? 

D OR- 
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confulting together, when he uras taken with afudden 

weakneft. ;• . 

EARTOMN. ^ 
OiiQllnng but old age, he's very oU. 

CbLL'E'TTE. 
And (b, YiTf they toolc him in thci^ to give him 
a— ,;.!.' 

BARTOXIN. . 
Ay9 I underftand you. 

DORFISE. _ ; . . - 
He*8 retir'd a little, and has taken a dofe of mj 
fyrup: I fuppofebydxIstStnei^ei^ got into a nap. 

BAHToLlN. 
'That he 18 not, Ytd Aire, Tort hear htm walking 
about and jCoughiAg* . . , 

COLLZTT*. 

And wou'd you go to difturb .an ^diMMe in titt 
midft of his cough i 

BARTOLW. ' . . / 
Idca'tiikeflSsr; IVg^in: 

i>oit. 



T H E, P R U D E. 46s 

DORFISE.. . 
Grant heaven he may find nothing there: hark! 
whatdol hear! he cries out; murder! my poor ad* 
foeat^s killed to be fure, and I am undone: which 
wayflid I fly? in what convent flxaU I hide my 
ihame ? where (hall I diDwn myfelf ? 

BARTOLIN. [Retunungi and bddiogAdiiieby die«nu 

O ho ! my dear fpouie that is to be : your advo- 
cates are mighty pretty figures: you have made a good 
choice, pick'd him out from the whole bar: come, 
my old pra&itioner, you muft difappear from this 
court, and harangue out at the window : away with 
you. 

DORFISE. * 

Bifydear husband, do but hear me« 

ADINB. 
Pe her huiband^! 

BARTOLIN. [ToAdifie. 

Come, rafcad i I muft begin my revenge upon you^ 
and curry you out of your inference. 

ADINE. 
Alas! fir, on my knees I aflc your parJori; indeed 
Ihatvefot merited your refentment: when you know 

mc. 
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me, you will lament my fate: lam not what I appear 

-tobei,' 

BARTOLIN. 

You appear, my friend, to be a fcoundrel, m dan* 
gerous rival, and fhall be punifh'd : come aloi^ fir. 

ADINE. 
Heip, h^re, help ! for heaven's fike, fir. 

DORFIS^E. 
He's mad with paffion: help, neighbours, help! 

BARTOLIN. 
Hold your tongue. 

DORFISE, COLLETTE, ADINE. 
Help, here, help! • 

BATOLIN. tThnifling<mtAdine. 
Come, fir, get out of my houfe. 

S C E N E V. 

I>ORFISE, COLLETTE* 

DORFJSE. 
What an unfortunate affair this is ) he'U kill die 
poor boy, and me too perbapsv 

COL* 
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COLLETTE. 

To be ftipe nothing but the devil couM make you 
fign a contrafl with fuch a wretch as thi&. 

DORFISE. 
The villain ! go, Coiletce, this minute, to z jut- 
tice, and get a warrant for him : charge him with--i 

COLLETTE* 
With what. Madam? 

DORFISE* 
With every thing. 

COLLETTE. 

Very well^ madani : but which way are you going? 

DORFI5E, 

That I know not. 

SCENE VI. 
M. de BURLET, DORFISE, COLLETTE, 
M- dc BURLET. "^ ' 
Why9 couiin, coufin, what's the matter f 

DORFISE. 
O coofinf 

M. de 
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M. deBURLET. 
Onewou'd have thought you'd beenrobbM airid.itittr« 
ther'd, or thgt your houfe had bdemo* fiie: wkMt a 
roaring and a noife here is^ my dear I 

DORFISB. 

coufiny ril tell you the affair i hut^ for heavea'e 
lake, keep my fecret. 

M. dc BURLET. 
Tm no keeper of fecreta, coufin ; but I can be as 
diicreet as other follcs upon occafton f what is this 
mighty affair of your*s ? 

DORPISE. 
The affair's a very bad one, I afliire you i in (bort 
•»— lam— 

M. de BURLET. 
What? 

DORFISK. 
Promis*d in marriage, coufin. 

M. de BURLET. 

1 know it, my dear— to Blandford : fo much the 

better: I think it's a good niatcfi : I wiih ypu ^Wj9 

and intend to dance at your wedding. 

* DOR- 
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DORFISE. 
,P my dear, you're miftakcn : Bartolin^ wbois'how 
fwearing below ftairs, is the man. 

M. dcBURLET. 
Indeed! fo much the worfe: I don't approve of 
"-your choice ;• but if it is done, it can't be help'd : is 
he abfolutely your hufbanc^ to all intents and pur* 
poles? 

DORFISE. 
Not yet: the world is an utter ftpinger to it ^ but 
the contrafi has been made a great while* 

M. de BURLET. 
O cancel it by all means. 

DORFISE. 
It will fet the wicked world a talking: O couHn, I 
have been fadly treated. This vile man, you muft 
know, found me with a young Turk, whowasfliut 
up in my dofet ; not with any bad defign. 

M. de BtJR;LET. 
O no to be fure ! f ray> jcoufii^ is not this a little 
out of chacadtef ipr a prude 2 i : ^ * .Z 

Vol. v. I • DGR. 
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DORFISft, 
Not at all: kk a Ikde faux-pas, a fmall weakhefi 

only. 

M, de BURLE^T. 

Well, I am glad you own h much : our faults are 
fometimes ufeful : this flip 4nay foften your temper,) 
perhaps for the future you will, be lefs fevere. 

DORFI.SE. 

Severe or not, for heaven's fake, coufih, get me 

out of this fcrape, and £ive me from tht tongue of 

fcandal, and the Violence of Bartolin ^ if poAblc^ 4le» 

liver the poor lad, who is fcarce eighteen. O here 

. comes my fpoufe. 

S'C E N E VII. 
BAKTOhltis D0KFMB»'M. de 8URLET. 

' ■ M. diBURLET. 

" Wlmianuptbar aft yod making here for nbthing, 

only on a flight htfyiddn to ^ all hef friends in fuch a 

taking: fy, Mr. BaitAlitu * 

I afk pardon: indcec^ ladkl, I an-afluah'tfy anl 
forry I conceived fuch fufpicions ; but appeaiasoes 
weieftioi^agaioftlier: hew indeed qpu^d I ever have 

imacitt'd 
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imagtn'd that this young feIlow> for fo I thought him» 
was only a girl in difguife ? 

DORPISE. [Agaia« 

An excellent come»ofF. 

M. deBURLBT. 

Ml^ty wen indeed' 1 fo nty lady here taok a girl 

for a boy? 

gARTOLIN. 

The poor child Is in tears ftiU : by my troth I pky^d 
her: but why coaM you not haye told me who ihe 
wjasi why take a pleaiiire in tryiqg my ^emperi aad 
making me angry? 

DORFISE. CA&li» 

Droll enough this ! he has playM his part weUy 
however, to pcrfuade Bartolin he is a girl, and get off 
fo well : 'twas a chai'miiig c6iltrtvafnce : the dear littlCf 
rogue ! but love is 2C ghrat wit; fi> Bafi^lin,] Now 
ihou abominable jealous . wretch, answer me, how 
dare you thus affront my virtue ? the poor little inno* 
cent conAd^ in me; my covfio heni knows how 
warmly I efpous'd her cavfc^ .and prote£led her ho* . 
nwr: pu oitg^t to have had a loofe coquette, a jilt, 
for your wife; you deferve no better, and I hope you'll 
I 2 with 
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meet with one t PU expofe you fir, tho' 1 know u will 
coft me dear, but I am decehn'd at alt events to have 
the contract annull'd. 

BAHTOLIN. 
I know upon thefe occafiom women muft cry : but 
prythc^, my dear^ don't cry fo much.: ^comc* let us 
befriends i and let me dcfire you, madam, [Ti^D^/i/e'] 
to fay nothing about ibis affair : I have fome very good 
reafoAs for concealing it. 

DORFISE. [ToM.aeBivlet. 
Be filent, dear coufin, and fave me ; on no account 
mention it to die good Mr. Blandford. 

M-dcBURLET, 
You may depend on't^ I never will. 

BARTOLIN. 
We ihall be greatly oUig'd to you. 

SCENE VIII. 
DORFISE, M. (k BURLET, BARTOLIN, COLLETTB. 
COLLETTE. 
'Mr. Blandfordis bdow, madam, and fays* he muft 
come up. 

D OR* 
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DORFISE. 

dieadful f this U mj luck f always' crals'd -^ 

*BARTOHN. 
But after all — 

M.deBURLET. 

Nay, nay, after what you have feen, and being 

guilty of fo much injuftice as you have, you have no 

bufineis to give yourfclf airs : try what you can do — 

to obey. 

SCENE IX. 

DORFISB, M.dcBURLET. 
M.4eBURLKT. 
Fm glad to fee xhis affair has tum'd out Co well 
liowevirr: to be fure your intended fpoufe is rather 
Aort-figbted: but between you and I, coufin, 'twas 
a ftraoge choice this : and then to take a boy for a 
girl, at his age : well, hu(bands will be hu(bands ftill 
I find, always jealous, always laugh'd at, and led by 

flue nofe. 

DORFISE. [Pnidiihly. 

1 don*t underftand this language, madam, nor have 
I deferv*d this treatment from you : furely you don't 
really believe that a young fellow was lock'd up in my 

clofet? 

M.dcBURLET. 

Indeed but I do, my dear. 

I3 DOR- 
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DORl'ISE. 
What ! when my huAond toM you to the cobttirjr f 

M-deBURLET. 
Perhaps your fpouie might be miftaken i lie may 
hiay« bad ey,es : beildcs^ couiii|9 did npt you tell "m^ 
yourfelf here in this very place^ that ax^ung fellow ^rr 

Ridiculous ! what I, child, I tell you fof iiev«^: 

do you think I.haye loft my fenfes ? indeed, coufiii, 

you ihou'd take ntore care.what ypu fay : whep once a 

woman's tongue h^s gQt a babk of italking thus lightlyt , 

and fpreadtng fcandaious fioiiea, imemtiid mmfy to 

calumniate and. injure peopk, there ia Ho end q£ k» InIC 

'tis a hundred to one but fte n^peou of it fsmt$m^ki 

he^life* • . * 

M.d€BURL£T. 

I calumniate, I feandalifc you, coufin i' 

DORFISB. 
You, madam : I vow and fwear — — 

M.deBURLET. * ^ 
]Don*t fwear. coufin. 

PORFISEii 
ButlwtU. 
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,Fy, my dear, fy: come com^, I Ihall believe no 
more of the ftory than I ought to believe : take a huf- 
bandy ^oufin, ;wo if you plea/e ; deceive 'em both ay 
well as you can ; tiiake young fellows pafs for girls ',. 
on the ftrength of youx* ckara^hr govern twenty fami'- 
Kcs, and be callM a' Wrfman pf virtue ; With all my 
heart, it will give me no uneafinefs, you are extremely 
welcome : nay, I admire your management and dif* 
cretion : *tis your pride and glory to deceive the worlds 
and mine to divest mjoielf witbit,^ wichoMt defcending 
to fidfehood : I live for ray pleafure :_sidieuj^ my dear^ 
iriy worldly weaknefs Bends in all humility to your 
profound : wiflom : dearcoufin, adieu. .. 

. SCENE X* 

D0JIFIS15,' COI^i-BTTJJ. 
DeRFrSE. 
Now wil) that fooIilSh creature go akd pull me to 
pieces : my honour and my chara<Sleir are gone : thd 
fibeftines will laugh at my expence : Dorfiie will hi 
the common butt of cvfery fatyrlft r'iny'iiamfe will hi 
hitchM Iritd a hundred rhymes,- and fuilitlli' matter fbt 
every iing-fong in town : Blandfofd will believe the 
icandal, and Bartolin will cry for vengeance ; bpw 
ihall I flop the tongues of calumny ? two huibiinds 
-'■ * 1 4 and 
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and a lover in one day ! what a deal one has to go 
through to be a prude ? wou'd not it be better after all to 
fear nothing, to afFeA nothings and be a plain woman 
of 4ionour ? well : one day or other VU try to be onc» 

COLLETTE. 
At leaft, madam, let us take caie to appear as fuch ;- 
when we do all we can, you know, we have done 
enough i and ihe is not always a woman of virtue who 
wiihes to be b. 

Ejnd of the Thiho Act, 



ACT IV, SCENE i; 

DORFISF, COX LETT E. 
DORFISE* 

OCoIIette', Pm ineviubly ruin'd : wou'd I cou'd 
fee youpg Adine ; he is (b kind^'ond fo fen- 
fible ! he wou*d tell me every thing they do and fay, 
^nd I might take my meafures with him accordingly : 
QiyaiFairs wou'd at leaft be more fettled, and. I ihou*d 
know what I have to depend on i what fluU I do, Col- 

lette? 

COLLETTE. 

, ■ ' I* ' 

Se« htm, and ulk tQ hicn freely. 

DOR- 
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• DOKFISB. 

Right : towards evening : O CoDcttc, if fuccefi 

Vou'd bat crown this myfterious aiffiiif, if I cbuM pre- 

fcrvcray rqiutatioiiy and keep oiy lover, if I cou'dbiit 

keep one of them,. I AiouM be happy. 

GOf-^l-ETrTE. 
: Ay, ay, oqe of them is e^iictugh o'coofcjeiice; . 

' DORFISE- 

But have you taken care the chevalier (hall be here 
prefently ; that he (h^U come privately ; and, according 
t6 Cttftomy kt every body know it ? ' ' 

COLLETTE. 
• O never fear, hell be here I warrant you ; he*s al- 
ways ready, and iahcies you*ve a paffion for him. 

DORFISE. 
He ma^be of finvice: wifemeh in thrir defigns, • 
the better to compafs .fhdr ends, always make life of 
foob. 

, S G £ N E n. . . 

DORFISE, MONDOR, COLLETTE. ** 

DORFISE- 
My dear chevalier, come along : I have ibmethtng 
to fay to you. ' 

.Is M O N*. 
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. You Ifncaffp mt^aii), I *i}i Uif ^ijfcft^f .jjour |ub- 
jei^f^ your bumU^ ijav^ jrourcb^v^^Uer: ifrbaC7ni# 
I do ? tile for yQu ? fig)^ for ypu.f 4i€ for you ? . Ipite 
of all your cruelty, I .aja r?f94f'-/6^?^ ^ff^^At ^ 
it is done. 

And ^ I i^^ed to hfifipy «f taWt^ x:in9m*d''the 
agreeable Mondor ? but ^do-y^ Jove me as you ought 
tQ lovt mPt vMfc'tbW iwe ^^ feftjifc} p9$oiai ? 

I do ; but prythee, myrtiMK, dpnV W b fiMMt^ 
beauty is moft enga|^n^whqn,k ij eafy and tra^ble r 
t|ie excefs. of virtue, 4s cU^u{^m1:|- jp ,Owh ^Y ^^> 
you want a li^Ue of my corre(^i9iii, * , 

DORFIJSIL 
. What tbuak.jou of young Adi,v;(;,^.<^^ •'.'.• 

.MOHDicxir. . ... "., i:\ 
Who» I ? nothing at all f his figure makes me-per* 
feAly eafy, I aflure you: Mara and Heiculct were 
never jealouf of Adonis. 

DORFX$^ 
, WeU;'I]oveyottrcoiifidqK:^, and(l^|]^faaid 
fbe malicious world perhi^s will tell you ], ayn iecredj* 
•ngag'U ^^but 'tis £dfe ; beliicve 'em not : a hundred 

fevesf 
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lowTS bikse ogled, and tei»*d me, but I was bom to b* 
fubdued by you, and you 'alone. 

>i'oikboR. 

Tl)at'§ more indeed tb^ I wu'd flatter myfelf.with 
the hopes of. 

• Xo convince you of i,t,^ J, prpmifc tp iji^aicry you» as 
foon as ever you pleafe ; be prudent^ 9ud be h^p^y. 

MOjNPOR. 
Happinefs is enough i»r mP* prutfcWP wf% I^jive 
to another opportunity : but dp, not, my dear char- 
mer, delay it : time you know is precious. . 

POKFISE. 
But then one thing I muft iniift on Aom ygu. ] 

iviONDOR. 
I am your hufband, tnadam, and you may comr 
jnandxQ^. 

You muft take care that none of my troubleibmp 
vifitors intrude 0)1 me to night : the proud, peevi/h 
Blandford, my coufin^ jmd 1ie)r Ibol Darmin, with all 
their train of imperti^jspt relatiof^ muft go fome where 
fife,, for I pofitively will not be difturVd' by tl|9n ; 
then, ehevalier, at midnight, and not before^ I'U 

meet 
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meet you in the arbour; bring your lawyer with you, 

andwc'Ufignand fcal. 

MONDOR. 

Tranfportitig thought ! how I ihall triumph over 
that Jbol Blandford ! well, I will fo laugh at, fo re- 
diculc the poor creature, . _ 
»ORFISE. 
^ Befure you don't forget to be at my window a little- 
before midnight : away: bedifcreet,* 

MONDOR. 

if Blandford did but know this ! 

DORFISE. 
Away, begone, or we (hall be fupris'd* 

MONDOR. 
Adieu, my dear wife. 

DORFISE. 
Adieu. 

MONDOR. 

1 go with rapture, to wait for the dear happy hour 
when prudery ihall be facrificed to love. 

SCENE III, 

. DORFISE, COLLETTE. 

COLLETTE. 

Well, if I can guefi at your defign, hang me : *tis 

a riddle to me. 

DOR- 
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bbRFISE. 
ni explain it to you : I've made Mondor proihife 
to tell nothing, but I know very welf Ke'Il tell all, 
that's enough, his tale will juftify me : fiiandford will 
think every think mere calumnyv and not know a 
word of the truth : to day at leaft I fliall he' fkfe •t tnd 
after to-morrow, if fucccfs crowns my defigns, I ihall 
be afraid of nobody. 

COLLETTE. 

Delightful ! Pm glad to hear you fay fo, and yet 
you put me in a horrid fright : are you fure, ma'am^ 
the plan's wdl laid? and that you won't, after all, 
fall into the fnare yourfelf which you laid for others t 
for heav'ns fake, take care what you do. 

DOKFISE. 

O Collette, CoUette, how ftrangely one flip brings 

en another ! we are led afide from error to error, and 

from crime to crime, till our heads turn round, and 

we fall down the precipice : but I have one firing flill 

to my bow i I am fure of young Adine : theChevalier 

comes at twelve, but my little lover will be beforehand 

with him : let him be here stt nine, CoIIette, d'ye hear 

me? • 

COLLETTE, 

rU take care of that, madam. 

DOlU 
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. Tiusf t^ hiax fp^ :a£id> . by |u9 ali^ \k\s yokei ^nd 
his be^(Mer» ^hin s thpcc^r^ tpll Jbim I'd h^vii hm 
^cfi himfclf in giri's 9loatl». 

! AQcncoBeikrtlleber^eiv^^rdi^kt': 

' ' ' D.oRFisfe. '; ' . ' 

. The boy may fervc, you know^ to difpcl onc^s me^ 
lancboly : but the great point I wouVl bring about isj 
to throw all the fcahdal upon my covifin^ and to make 
B}andford believe that Adioe came here upon her ac^« 
fount : le^ him fall a dupe tq his own credulity. 

The fitted' inftrum^. jkme c^'d have diofe : tot 
he be}iev^8 every thing that> bad .of her, and eyeiy 
thing that's good of you : imaging he fees dearly, and 
at the fame time i6 ftark blind : I have taken care ai« 
ready to confirm him in the opinion, that ouir little 
coquette 16 in love with the boy, and not you* 

DORFISE. 
. To be Aire Uesgre b^d thmgs ; but they are nkigbq^ 
fcnrkeable fometimes, and do a great deal of good, . 

SOEN-E 
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SCEWE IV. 

BLANDFORD. . , 

O temporal O moxt^ Tdxesulful corruption indeed f 
to deiire hintto vifit her! the pooriunple in^ei|(U)us 
youth, fhe wpots tp draw him into a paiEon for heKp. 
and employs all tlie little fubtlefifs, all (he fiw^ 
which love makes ufe of to catch miwary hearu. \ 

Dt)RFI8E. 
WeII> but after aH> Mr. BUndford. {he may not 
have carry*d.H:fi>j6ir M we imaf^i ^l. wyfi'd 9^t do 
her fo much injury, a^i tQ (ypppfg jit : one ibou'd not 
think evil of one's neighbour: tQ be f^ire things 
were in a fair way, hut you kiKiw our^ French co» 

quetties. 

BtANDPO&D. 

Yes, ycV I know- '«m. ' ' ' '^^ <- • * • -!''■ 

The moment a young man 4ippca^wkh m.dit of 
innocence and fimplicky,^ %Y^y afe after him. 

* V«6; y^} vice, above all thtn^v i» fotd of &diM 
CM^vittiie: butiioivi^i D^^fe^ cauv-you hbir^fwopUof 

/iicb4dMra|aerl > > .. .u.;-> 

.; DOR- 
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DORFI^B; / 
As patiently a$ lean, fir; but this. is ^t alU 

BLANDFORD. 
Why, what, pray — — 

DORFISE, 
O, fir, you have another tale to hear : do you 
know, thefe excellent contrivers wou'd endeavour to 
perfuade the worfd truly, that the young fellow was 
brought in for me ? 

BLANDFORD. 
For you ? 

DORFISE. 

Yes 5 they fay I wanted to feduce him. 

BLANDFORD. 
Well, that to be fure is ridiculous to the laft degree : 

for yott ! 

DORFISE. 

Ay, for mc, and that this pretty youth——— 

BLANDFORD. 
That>was reaHja fine imrentiom 

DORFISE. 
- A better than they think for; O they have playM 
me a great inaliy fucb tricks : O Mr. Blandford, if 
you knew what I fu&r I they']) t^ you too Vm to be 
narryM to that foci, Mondor, and this srery niglit. • 

BLAND. 
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BLANI>FORD. 
O my dear Dorfife ! the more thou «t wounded by 
the envenom'd darts of flander and calumny, with the 
wanner. zeal fhall this heart, that adores thee, defend 
thy injured and unfpotted virtoe. 

DORFISE. 
You are deceiv'd, indeed you are. 

BLANDFORD. 
No, Dorfife : I think I know myfcif a Httle, and 
I wou'd have 'laid my life bn't I j^w your coufin Ogling 
Adinethis very day : let me tell.y^Q, It requires kxife 
and underftanding to be honeft : I never knew a fool 
with a gopd heart : virtue itfelf is nothing but good 
lenfe : I am ibrry for Darmin, becauft I really love 
and efteem him ; 'twas againft my advice he. ventor'd 
to embark in fuch a leaky veifel. 

S C E N E V. 

BLANDFORD, DORFISE, DARMIN, M. dt BURt^T. 

M.dtfBURLET. 

What? always difmal and folemn, full of fpleen 

and rancour, grumbling and growling at tfif mankind; 

that either don't hear you, or if they do, only laugh 

at y<nir foUy i ^cs^ virtuous ibol, finUh thy foliloquies, 

and 
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and come along >yuh me : I have juft bought a few 
trii^kets, you (hall have fome of them : cooiCt we're 
going to Mondor's, he's to treat us ^ I have order'4 
him to get mufic, to purge your Bielancholy humours | 
and after that, my dear. Til ^ake you by the tbeh;uid9 
and dance with you till to-morrow morning, [/« D^r* 
fifil ay, and you fliall dance too, Mrs. Prim. 

D0RFI8E. 
Prythee^ hair-brains, hold thy tongue: fuch thiiigt 
Wou'd not become me; and befides, madam, you 
tbou'd remember*-— 

M.,deBVRLET. 

None of your befides. I beg you^ madam : everf 
thing is forgot \ my philofophy is, remember nothing. 

DQRFISE. |;ToB|mu14i4 

* *Ydu fee now whethi^r I was right or not : your fcf-r 

rant, fir : flie really grows too fcandalous, I muft be 

gonet 

BLANDFORD. 

• Otcsf^ madam. 

PORFISP. 

Np,;Arr *tif UDpoffifak; it JlKrta my Slul, my 
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M. dcBURLET. ' 

' Mj^godf Ulk left, of honour, madam; aiid regaitt 
it more* 

DARMIN* [To M. de Rarf^. 
She ftems out of humour: I fancj nriyfrlend Bh)id« 
A>fdbegini toiiAd'herout. ;' ' ' 

M. dcBURLET, .' 

' O all the world muft talk of it : but Darmla and I 

iay nothing. 

BLAN0FORD. 

I fancy not indeed : you wou*d hardly confefi to m<» 
fiich folly and extravagance* 

DARMIN. 
1ff6, fir 5 we wou'd hot make you fo unhappy* 

Wc know your humpur too well, to make yoirftill 

.more miferabl^ by reproaching you )vith your mis-i 

fortuj^ps. 
..-: , . ' StANDPoR'D. '" • ' * 

dSoy gdf Hde yourifelvcs both, and die vfiiii iliaaiew * 
.ll.de. SURLBT. 

'Why AtottA ^t lUftarb'at <ince the quidt ofyour 
whole liforV'^'P^'^ Dorfife^: and makingy^iifretf n 
- U V^ /. ». il commoa 
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common laughing flock ? no, fir j I own I am light 
and airy, free, and familiar, but have yet feme good- ' 
Jie& in me, and am no bufy -body : I ihouM fee you 
•tfeceiv*d a thoufand times by your friend, and duped 
by your wife, hear^ your adventures chaunted thro' 
.every ftreet, nay fing 'em myfelf, before ever you 
fliou'd hear a word from. me: to tell you the .t|:uth, 
the two great ends J have in view, are peace and plea- 
fure I I love myfelf, and therefore hate all idle reports 
and Scandalous tales, true or falfe : live and be happy 
is my motto: and he, I thinly, is a great fool who 
^ makes himfelf miferable by the follies of others. 

BLANJDFORD. 

Light unthinking woman ! 'tis not the affairs of 

others, 'tis your own^ madam^ that now calls for your 

attention. 

M. dc'B^JRLET. 
Mine, fir? 

BLANDFORD. 

Ves, *madam: 'tis you who are to blame, and' 

highly too ; you who feduc'd. a, virtuous youth, anil 

then^nd^avour'4 to lay the (hameful intrigue on the 

'innocent Dorfife. 

M. de BUHL EX. 

O the fcheme is excellent: 'tis more dan I ex« 

,pe£)ed ; and ib/twaa I, who fomedme i >■ ■■ 

BLAND- 
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BLANDFORD.> 
Yes, madam, youyouffelf. 

M. deBURLET. 
With Adinc ! 

BLANDFORD. 
Yes. 
. ' * M. dc BURLET. ' 

I am lA love with him then ? . 

BLANDFORD^ ., 

Moft certainly. 

M. d« BURLET. 

And 'twas I that put him in the clofet ? 

BLANDFORD. 
It was : the thing was clear enough, ' 

M. deBURLET. 
O mighty well ! a lucjcy thought indeed ! I admii:e 
the contrivance : O my dear, madman, what a mix- ' 
tare thou art of honefty and folly !. the very mdel of 
Don-Quixote, brave, fenfiUe^ knowing, and. virtu- 
oii$^ yet in one point an abfolute fool i l^ut for bea* . 
Vlxifi fake take care how you recover your fenfes : be- - 
lieve me, /twou'd be the worft thing you ever did in - 
your life ; well, folly has its advantages : adieu : 
conae, Darmin,. 

SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 

BLANDFORD, DARMIN. 

BLANDFORD. 
Stay Darmin, I have your honour and your in- 
tefeft at heart : I am angiy» ind I have reafon to 
be fo; in fliort, you mtift quit diis^aftful wo^an» 
get out of the fiiare ibe has laid for you, deipife her, 
or break with me. 

DARMIN. 
The alternative is a cruel one': I own to thee, 'I 
love my friend, and I love my miffi^s : but how can 
thy hard heart judge fo uncharitably cf all hwnan 
kind : can't you fee that this web of perfidy is woven 
by a bafe defigning woman ? that flie deceives ^py* 
and wou'd lay the fh.ime and ignominy on another ? . 

- jtLANDlTOllD. 
- Doft not d^ou lice, to6l at tbon art, that a vile 
fcandalous abandonVi wretch has chpfen thee for her 
tooU her butt, her fhdktngho^e,. that, like an ideei;, 
y(m bite at the hook ; alid that fte is only trying to 
fee how far ^e can exerctfe her tyranny e^rydiir 
eafy heart I 

D A R. 
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DARMIN. 

Ealy as li is, let me intreat you, afk the only wit- ' 

liefs"\^hois able to determine^ it: I have fent for 

yong Admc, he will rell you the tvholc truth of the 

sffair* 

BLANDFjaRD* .: 

O yes : I doubt not but the jade has tutor'd her 

young parrot well, and taught him his lefTon : but let i 

him come, tet him endcavoiir to deceivemcj I ihall I 

not believe him : I fee your intfemion, I fee plainly i 

enough, yoit want, bytvery artifice, to bhAen and 

deftrof riiy dear porfife, to draw me off to your neice, 

wtiofe eharHis you have fo often boafted : but you 

heed n6t giveyourfelf the trouble, for I ihall never 

ttdnk of her. 

DARMIN. 

. As you pleafe for that : but in^eed^ Blandftinl, I 
pity yOur folly ; to^ experience the f^i^fehbod of*a per^ 
mioils. woman, ih^y perhaps^ be many a poor man's 
^Ate, aad-mtift be borne widi; btit re^ly to lofe one^s 
money is a ferious affair : this BaitoUn, this nobk 
fiiend of your's, has he refunded ? 

BLANDFORD. ' 

What bufinefs is that of yours ? 

Da r- 
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DARMIN. 
I beg pardon, I thought it was ; but I am m^lhi- 
ken ; here comes Adine : Til retire : let me inform 
you, if you diftruft him, you are more in the wrong 
than you think for: he has a noble heart, and you may 
one day know he is not what perhaps he might appear 
to be. 

SCENE VIL 

BLANDFORD, ADINE. 
BLANDFORD. 
So ! I fee they are all rcfolutdy bent to lead me by 
the nofe : Dorfife, thank heav'n, is of another nature j 
{he fays nothing, but fubmits to her unhappy £ite 
without appearing too deeply affeded by it s too con* 
iident, or tod timid ; ihe avoids me, and, hides berfdf 
in retirement » fuch is always the behaviour of injured 
inobcehce. * Now, young man, tell me the truth in 
^ery particular with fincerity ; nature feema in you 
pure and uncomipted; you know I bve you ) do not 
abufc my growing inclinatien to you, but confider 
that the happinefs of my life is concerned in tiu9.«0«ur. 

ADINE. 
Indeed, fir, I love you too well to abufe or to deceive 

you. ' ^ 

' BLANDFORD. 

. .Tell ae then every thing as it pa&*d. 

ADINE- 
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ADINE. 
Firft then, I affurc ypu, that Dorfifc -:•— 

BLANDFORD. 
Stop there, you mean her coufin, Vm fure you do. , 

ADINE. 

: I don't uideed, fir, 

BLANDFOBLD. 

Well, go on. 

ADINE. 

Dorfife then, .1 fay, introduc'd me by a private 

door to her diamber. 

BLANDFOED. 

She did, but 'twas not for herfelf. 

. ADIKS. 

It was. 

BLANDFORD. * 

No, child : 'twas M. de Burlec, you know it wasv^ 

ADINE. 

I tell you, fir, Dorfife wa* pofitively in love ifiritlt 

me, - • • • 

BLANDFORD. 

The little ralfcaU / .: 

ADINE. 

The excefs of herpaffion furpris'd and (hock'd me^ 
I was far from being pleas'd with it : nay, I afilire you, 
I was angry at her : I was ineens'd at her falfehood ; 

Vol. V. K and 
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and told her, tf I had been like her, I ihouM have been 

nioie fittthfid* * 

BLANDFORD. 

The villain ! how they have prepared him I well, 

whatibUbw'd? 

ADINE. 

After dii3 ihe grew loud and vetaement, when on a 

fudden a violent knodttirg was heard, and who (bouM 

oome in but her hulband* . 

BLANDf'ORP.- 
Her hufband I O y^ well ! what a. ridiouloiii 
flory ! the chevalier, I fuppofe. 

ADINE. 
No : a ical httlband, I 'ditiiv you $ for he was ex- 
trcmdy brutal, and eatreniel^ jealous : he threaten'^ 
io mader her« calTd her faife, perfidious, infanous, 
tnd abandoned : lexpeded to have been kilfd too, for 
lie waa in a draadAiI nige with me, tho' for what i»i- 
im 1 know not: I wasr ferc'd to fall on mf 
knees and intreat lUttKi fpait uy lifb; Pm fore I 
ticnMe yet atthe dioaghts of him. 

BLANl>F01lD. 
The little coward ! but this huTbaiid, i4ut was' hb 
tame? , '♦,, 

I don't know indeed, 

B L A II D- 
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BLANDFOKP. 
A fine trick thUI *— what lint of a man wai be I 

ddbibe him to me. 

APINE. 

He ieem'd to me, as far as the horrjd/rigbt J was In 
permitted me to obferve him^ a fellow of a very dif* 
i|g;reeable afpc£l, fat and ,ihort, lilce a tivti-fpit, (lat* 
lios'd, with a large chin, huncbrback'd, a yellow 
tann'd complexion, grey eye-brows, and an eye that 
looked Uke--4hedevih 

BLANDFORD. 

An excellent juAure ! jiow cfia I jrf OolHt- bind by 

all ;diis? yellpWy yo.u iay, tann'd^ grey, ibort and 

fat: who can it be ? but youoiilyjcnean Ifer tobugh 

atnae. • « . 

ADINE. 

Try, then, fir, and prove me : to night, this vefy 

night, fhe has appointed again io meet me. 

Anod^ fyppiMp^t WHb M*.de. B^rHi* 
A^mE. ' 

Still, fir, yottiii^,mjftadce.tbe^rfom 

- » • BLANDFORrP^ 

NocwUiDorfife? 

K 2 A D I N E. 
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ADINB* 

, With her indeed. 

BLANDFORD. 
With her? 

ADINE. 

With her, I tell you. 

BLANDFORD. 

Amazing! you confound me! an alEgnation witn 

Dorfifc this night ? .' * 

ADINE. c 

• This very night, fir ; if you pleafe^ you may (te tnt 

there: I am to go in girl's dbdies, which ihe herfelf 

lent me ; and to go in by a private dobr to your »if- 

tr^fsj fir> your faithful^ prudent^ difcreQt miftrefs. 

BLANDFORD. 

This is too much ; I cannot, will not bear it : which 

ever way I confider it, I fear fhe is difloyal : may I de» 

pend upon you i 

ADINE. 

My heart is too deeply oonoern'd for your iniereft 

and happinefs to be infincere : your*8 I know is truth 

itfelf : indeed, Mr. Blandford, 1 love, and am f^th* 

fill to you. 

BLANDFORD. 

The little flatterer f • 

ADINE. 

Can you doubt my honour ? 

BLAND- 
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BLANDFORD. 
Away ! I 

SCENE vin. 

BLANDFORD, ADINE, MONDOR. 

MONDOR/ 
Come, comi?, you make the guefts wait, and flop the 
courfe of pleafure : why, you never wanted mirth and 
good company more in your life : to be fure your af- 
fairs go badly enough ; your have loft your miftrefs, 
but never mind it : but you ihouM not have fet up for 
my rival } I told you I IhoaM gain the vi^ry, and G> 

I bave« 

BLANDFORD. 

What wou'd you inform me of, f^end i 

MONDOR. 
- Nay, nodiii^ of confeqaence, oofy Azt Vm going 
to beman/d to your miftrefs, that's all. 

BLANDFORD. 
O Very well! I toiow that already. 

MONDOR. 
What ! did you know that t was to carry the law- 
yer widi me, and that -— « 

. K 5 BL A NDu 
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Z^LAHJ>VOKIk 
Yes, yes, I know it all, your whole pIoC, and I 
don't care a farthing about it : [^fide.] This boy has 
notleajrfd half hisIeffQn: hask'ec, fir, [r* Jdinr.] 
This appointment and your*s are a little incompatible : 
what fay you to this, fir? does itftrikeyou? either 
you endeavor to deceive me, or arc deceived yourfclf : 
but you ari^ young in the (chool of vice ; a heart like 
thine, fimple and unexperienced, is ah excellent ia- 
ilrument in die hands of a villain: alas ( thou cam*ft 
here but to make me miferahle* 

ADINE. 
This 18 too much, fir: take care leaft your bar(h 
temper, and iR-plaeM refemmentt-ikmU ddbpcy that 
pity which ftill ple^. for jQif ; 'us that alone which 
kclq^ mtibiife: (iiegos.nin JMribng-tft yoaanvA^lif- 
ten to liobody^ fs^Mft your beft fisead^ and* h^Hmm 
only thofe who abulii you } aocufe and affront me s but 
learn to refped a heartthat^. «di figiid to . yov^ ynM 
never adoQeivery or deedv'd. 

MOMJDfpJU 
Hear you dial, fir I but thou artdiokcd with Iplcea i 
0fea children laugh a| you i piythee Ifarb to be wifiar : 
come along with me, and drown aU your caies 

i«l GieA litif* : come ^wKT^^hoj, 

^ S C E N J- 
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SCENE IX. 

BLANDeORD. ADINBU 

BLAN]>FQRD. 

Say, Adine : thou haft niov'd me : thy concern 

•abaBSinc: you kimfr my humour^ my folly, but you 

kn<m my heart too, 'tis honeft^ and has. only too 

much fcnfibility : you fee how I ani diftrtffr'd ; <an 

you take a cruel pleafure in laughing at my misfortunes ? 

tell me truth, I conjure thee* 

AD-INP. 

. I know your Jiesuv is good, j)or U. mln^ l^fi pure : 

jiever till this hour did I but once put on difguifc i but 

with regpd to Dorfife and yourfelf I have been honeft 

and fincere : I own I Tament iii yoU that fatal paSon 

which, has blinded you, but ^tis a pafl^on I kncifw.that 

'will ipdi^ce the wi(cft of ys ^1 j love sJone can let 

every thing xi^ti that ha$ taken away ypuf fight^ iaii 

thaj fbQu'd r^ftor^ it to. you. , ' \ 

I SlM goet 0«t4 

What-cw he mM»? loin aloai IhouM jreflore iL^ 

•kooiice put on 1^ di%iiilc, tod yet he is fincere I i 

6tm\ tiodcrftand it 3 certainly *tis all a trick, a (dot ogaU 

\f to mokt a tool of o^e : Moodor^ Darmin^ h^ 

K 4 coufin* 
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coufin, Bartolin^ Adinc, DoxMt^ CoIIttte^ all the world 
in flioit confpires with mjr own fooU(h heart to make 
me miferable and ridiculous : this vile world, which I 
defpifc as it delerves, is nothing but a confus'd heap of 
folly and wicfcedneft ; but if in this tempeft of the foul 
I muft fay whether I will be knave or fool, my choice 
is made, and I blefs my lot : O heaven ! let mebe ftill 
a dupe, but O preferve my virtue ! 

Ekd of the FocTRTH Act. 
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BLANDFORD. [Alone. 

HAT will become of me ? where (hall I fljr 
for fafety 1 my misfortunes follow one another 
without end : I go to fea, a pirate attacks and finks 
my ycflel : I come to land, and there I am told that 
an ungrateful woman, whom I adored, is a worfe 
pirate ftill : a ftrong box, which! had left behind, 14 
my only refource : a rafcal promifes to give it me back, 
and puts me off from time to time, and he perhaps maj 
prove the thhrd corfair : I am waiting for Adine, and 
he is not come yet \ every body provokes, and every 
body avoids mr : all perhaps the confequence o£ my 

udhappy 
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unhappy temper, that made me fufpicious of eveiy 
friend, and open to every enemjr : If it be ib, I am 
wrong, I own I am, and fortune has a right to (poit 
thus with me : of what fervice is my melancholy 
virtue but to make me more fenfible of my miferies, 
and more confcious of having deferV'd them ? this boy 
too not come yet ! 

S C E N E 11. 

BLANDFOKD, M^deBURLET. 

[Palbg croft the ftage. 
BLAND FORD. [ Stopping her. 
Stay, nndam^ I bdecch you ftay, andcalm^ ifpof- 
fiUe, thb tempeft of my foul ; for heav'ns iake, one 
word with you : where are you running to f 

M.deBURLET. 
- To fupper : to be merry : I'm in hafte, fir. 

BLAHDPORD. ^ . . 

I know I affroneed you, andjiou have rcM&n to be 
singry ; but finrget and forgive. 

M.deBURL£Ti [SmiUog. 

O I have forgiven you a great while ago ; Fm not 
'^gry, I affurc you. 

K5 BLAND*. 
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Yon 9f^ too good : will your gaiety for once dcsg^ 
SO ifltcteft idelf in my diftreis? 

M.dtBURLET. 

Gay as I am, Mr. Blandford, I afltire you^ I have 
fiiendUbip, efteciB, and fiity for you. 

BLANDFORD. 
You are fivry dien fiir my uohapfy fate. 

M.deBURLET« 

. Yoi^ nnh^ffj ,£4e ! yes : but more for your an- 

n?mr temnor* 

^^' BLANDFORD. 

You are honeft however, and truth yoir kikm, has 

always ch^mns for me : but fgfj is Dannin a raitfaM 

friend^ .or dgcs-fae deceifre me f 

MdeBURLBT; 
Darmin loves you, and pofleflb aH your virtaes with 
more foftneis and complacency. 

BLANDFORD. 
^ AndBartoIin? 

M. de BURLET. 

You want me to anfwe'r for Bartolin too, and for all 

the world I fuppofe : exeufe me i Bartolin, for aoght 

I know, is an honeft cafluer ; what reafonhave yo« to 

fnfpeft him i he's yonr friend^ and the friend of — 

9oin^/ 

BLAND- 
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SJtANI>FOKIt 

Of Dosiki bm lell me freely i (SouM Doifife* 

fQU'4 ibfi eotcrtatn apaSon for a boy^ and in fb flkort 

a time too : and what is this lawyer that Monifar ttSfi 

of: public report iays he's to many hen. 

M. dcBURLET. 
Public ceporta fhou'd be defpis'd.. 

BLANDFORD. 
I am this moment come from her : f&e has fwom* 
•teriial truth to me: flie has wept: love and grief 
mme f B her eyes : did they bely her heait? isihftfalfe? 
afid.isAdine--^uilaugh at.nie«. 

M. dt BUTLLEX. 

I Isiugb at your ridiculous figure : come,, come, take 

eourage,. man: as for the boy,, take my woidfor.it9 

hell never forlake you. }. 'tis impoffible- 

BLAHDFORD: 

You ^ve me comfort : : the coxcomb, Mbnddr, ii not 

wortk fiiy care i Dorfife loi^ea me, and I hive het foe* 

even 

M. dt BtTRLET.. . , 

For evec ?' diatT^ tn^ iBUob.. 

BLAND'FORD:. 
Meti vrfiere one 19 bdov'd*; but then Ah Adlim uuft: 

be a bafe calumniator^, muft have a. had heart*. . ' " 

M.de 
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M. de BO&LBT • 

O no : be afliir^d, be has a noble mind, candid^ 

boneft, and ingenuous, the happy fiivourite of indul- 

geitt nature. 

BLANDFORD. 

. You mock me, madam* 

M. deBURLET. 
Indeed I don't : 'tis truth. 

BLANDFORD. 

Now am I plung'd again in darkneis and ui^ce&- 

tainty ; jou fpon with my diftnefty and take pleafuiae 

in tormenting me : Dorfife, or Jie^ .has deeply inji^'jd 

me: one of them, you muft allow, has been a traitor 

tome; is it not fo ? 

M. de B U R L E T. [Laughing. 

That may be. 

BtANDTORD. 

If it is, you fee what reafon I bad— 

M.de BUR LET. 
And after all it may not be ib : I accufe nobody* 

BLANDFORD. 
Ill be reveiig'd. 

M. deB^URLET. 
Ridiculous I be left angiy and more difcfcec : €ome» 
111 tellyou.wha^ will you take the only (vat medml, 

OPe that 1 Ihall reconunend to yOtt) 

BLAND- 
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BLANDFORD. 
IwUl. ., _ . 

M. dcBURLkr. 

Then leave this dark myfterious afiair to itfelf j 
make no buftle about it, but turn cv&ry thing, as J do, 
to ajeft: take up yoiir moilefof Bartolan, and live 
along with us without care or folicitude: never go 
too deeply into things, but float with me upon the fur- 
face; know the world, and bear with it j the only 
way to enjoy is to (kim lightly over it : you look upon 
me a^ a giddy creature, and fo I am ; but let me tell 
you, the only matter of importance in this life, is to 
enjoy ourfelves, and be happy. 

SCENE III. 
BLANDFORD. [Alone. 

To be happy ! good ! excellent advice ! wou'd not 
one think now it were an ea(y thing, that one had 
only to wiih for happtnefs, and to poflefs it ? wou'd it 
were ib ! and why ihou'd it not ? why ihouM I take 
fo much pains to make myfelf unhappy ? (hall I fuffer 
this boy, and Darmin, and Mondor to diftrad me 
thus? no: I'll follow this giddy girl's advice; (he's 
gay, but boneft and fincer^; Dorfife loves me, and I 
am yetfecure^: for the future, I'll fee nodung, liftenr 
to nothing : they waal^ to alarm, me with this Adine^* 

to 
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^ hobd-wimky ajid tfcen to \^ me where they 

{^s'd y but rm not to be caught in tfieir fiiares : 

Oarmin ia wrappM up in that niece of bis, and wou^d 

fain palm her upon me } but I deleft her : ha f whic^ 

this f 
|A<Uiie vpBid » ^mmauS eloadtt. i|t .thi fnitkcr eiMl«C tki: 

Yonder's^ that uAhappy youth who has caua'S me ia> 
much un^afinefsi he looli:»* exadly like Zi ((iri: hour 
genteel his ^ir, and fo eafy toov ai if thp dp^^ Ja^A 
be^ qifdc for him !: the face ^00* i« truly femi^e* 

SCENE IV. 

EL AN D P 0%Di, A D IM S;. 
ADINE« 
WqUy fir^ you fee Vm dce&U ibr my part^ smdncMF 
^ will knov tb« tnithv 

BLANITFajtOl 

I defire- to know nothing more about ii ;. I have heard. 

enough \ leave pie^ I befeech* you ; I have altered my 

fentiments, and hate this difguife; gp^. go, put on 

your owa habit,, and trouble yourfelf no mom widi thia* 

alRun 

. ADINB. 

What lay ym^ Crf at laft then T pocehre it if noe 

ifttmf power lo duuigt yo«f Malttribte hfan, or io> 

scvcrfe: 
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reverfe your cruel fate } abs [y0u know not the weigbc 

of grief that hanga upon me^ but e'er long you wiMee 

tbfrfaul eSeds of it : farewel ! I leave you, fir, for 

ever. 

BLANDPORD. 

^ What can this mean ? he weeps ! fpeak, I intreat 

thee, tell me, what intereft hafl thou in my happinefs 

or mifery ? 

APINS. 

My intereft, fir, va5 yoyi^s.: till this momeiit 
never knew I any other : but I have been to blame, I 
try'd to ferve you ; 'tis not the iirft time. 

JLANDFORD. 
The innocence #f hi^ bok, bis voai^ confidence, 
his voice, his air. Us open and ingefinotts behaviour, 
ftfll plead fbr him-^but the hour is paft,* when this in- 
trigue you told me of :was to take place ; I was to have 
bc«n an ey&>witnfft of ia. 

ADIN«, 
Hark! I hear a door opening: this is '^e place, 
and U^is the time/ when 700 ftai) be convinc'd who 
, at is that loves you. 

BLANDFORD, 
Juft heav'n ! is it poffible F 
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•• \ ' ' Adine. 

BLANDFORD. 
Stay you here then : but 'tis all a trick, an artifice t 

Dorfife J no . . 

ADINE. 

Hufh I I hear a noife : it comes towards us : Vm 
frightened, 'tis fo dark. 

BLANDFORD. 

Fear nothing:. 

ADINE 

Be rdent: for I hear fomebody coming: hufii! 

away. 

S C E N E Y. 

ADINE, BXANDFORD, 
[on one fi4e of the ftage, which ii fupposM to be quke dai1c« 
DORFISE, {on the other, on ttfloe* 

DORFISE. 
I thought I heard my channel's toicci liow punc- 
tual he is i the dear boy. 

ADINE. 
Huih! 

DORFIFE. 

Hufh, is it you? ^ 

ADINE. 

Yes: *tis^ I: ftiU faithful to my lore: *tis I who 

come here to prove that I have dcferv*d a better return 

for all my tendernefs. 

D O R- 
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DORFISE, 
I eaitnot give thee a better : you muft forgive mc j 
I wou'd not have made you wait fo long, my dear, but 
Bartolin, whom I did not expeft, is returned } in fpitc 
of all my care, he has got a fit of jealoufy upon him, 

ADINE. 

Perhaps he is afraid of meeting Bl^odford here: Ik 

is a dangerous rival. 

DORFISE- 

* Vwy likely indeed : O my dear, what with Bland- 

Tordj- and toy Vile hiifband, I'm dreadfully hampered*: 

I don't know which I hate moft : in fhort, Pm furc of 

nothing, but that I love you. 

- ADINE, ' / . 

You hate Blandfbrd then heartily ? 

DORFISE. 

I think l^o : fear naturally begets averfioti. 

ADINE/ 
, Well, but 'your other fpoufe*^-*» 

DORF8SE, 
O him I never think o/.^ .' 

BEANDFORD. [Afidf. 

How I €ou*d,wiib new-wr^ . 

ADINE. 
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' „ ^ . ADINB, [Softly to BlandfoN. 

Hufb ! huih ! 

DORFISE. 

I have been confultmg, my dear, about the con- 

traA-: it certainly might be fct afide : I wiihlt were> 

and then I' might have hopes of another match, 

ADINR 
Whm,. of marryiiig onei 

DORiPUB. 
I think the beft way wou'd be for ui .to ptrt ftr a 
time, to avoid fcandal j and then mpett wdht uiitsd 
by a (acred and a lafiing tye. 

Alaftingtye] comcithm: let ua begone : buthpiir. 
are we to live ? 

DORFISE, 

Your prudent fonfight ehai^ame: I always ad« 
niirM your diicrctioo : yoil UDoft kmm thMb tliQ Cit- 
ing Mr. Blandford^ a hero ^ ^% but an arrant block- 
head at home, when he; left MarfetHeSj^ to go after the 
pirates, moft cordially and moft aifedionately con* 
fignM to me, with his heart, his money and j^dt 
alfo : as I was, like him, a novice in tbefe affairs^ I 
* pill them into the hands of my other hufband } of him 
i louft (pdeavour torecovcr *em, and afflft Btandfotd : 

the 
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the poor man is hond!, and flKMi*d live: away: let 

us part immfdiatelj, and take case nobody fidklwi 

us. 

ADINE. 

DORPISE. 
O never heed it : I was afiraid of its fcaadal befocc 
I lov^d: biit now I de^idlt: FH be aflave to none 
Wn uiee* 

ADINE. 
. But me if 

PORFJSS. 
ril go unmcdiately and get this fiiodg box: diat 
you know will be very neceffiuj to us both: tbyhae^ 
yU be back in m inflwl. 

SCENe. YI. 

ADINS. 
Wen, fir. whilt think you now r 
KX^AKPFoma 
Never did I behold fuch bale fmA bitdb ''r^^tihi 
fiich infernal faUehgods and jet, Adine, you ice die 
force of powerful virtue, how its lively inftind ipeaks 
tveorin the moft corrupted Heart. 
• • - ' •'..'••••" ^- • - • 

ADINE. 



212 T H £ ?KV D E. 

ADINE. 
How, JTir, in#hat? 

BLANDFORD, 
You fte the perfidious wretch durft not rpb «me of 
all, ihe talk'd of affifting me. 

A DINE. [Iignic«ny,. 

yes, you are mightily oblig'd to her : have you 

never another ftrbng box to entruft with this.yinuoiis 

lady? 

BLANDPORD» 

Nay, do not laugh at me, Adine, nor plant fuch 
daggers in my hcaft- 

ADIKE. 

1 meant to heal and not to' wbuhd it : but can you 
yet admire her ? . . .x\> r 

• BLAtfDFORl).' 

No: (he laloadifeme: wifehood has tobbVi her ef 

every charm. 

ADINE. 

\ ' .- • ■'. . '» 
If, fir, I free you from her fnares, may I flatter my« 

felf, thatwhilftjTOttdeteil'her vices, you will not for- 
get o^ horieft/ftrvice. 

BLANDFORp. 
. No, gen'rout youth ! I look on you as my (099, and 
my deliverer, the guardian^angel, whom heaven hath 

fcnt 
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font down to preferve me ; the half of all I have will 
be but a poor reward for thy care and fidelity. 

' ADINE. . 

You mufl: not know at prefent what reward 1 ^pire 

to : but can your heart refufe the requeft which Dar- 

ruin perhaps may make to you ? ^ . • 

BLANDFORD, . 

' Ha r thou haft removM the veil : I fee, I fee it all ; 

tut who, wliat art thou? are you indeed what you 

refcmble ? 

ADiNt:. [Smiling. 

Whatever I am, for heaven's fake, be filent now : 
I hear Dorfife coming this way. 

T)ORFISE. [With the ftrong box. 
IVe got the box, propitious love has favour'd m^ 
d^^: here, tny dear,;ti»ke it: away:, let us be 
gone : have yourgot it faft i 

BLANI>FORD. 
[Taking it fxvm her,, and counterfeiting the voice of Adine. 

Yes. 

DORFISE. 
. Come along then,. 

•' .-. -: \' SCENE 
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scenev.il 

BLANDFORD, DORFISE, ADINE, BARTOLIN, 

a ^fivd in hif h«md| in the dark, he runs up ID Adinc. 

BARTOLIia. 
Stop, villain, flop F art tbou «ot fktiffy'd wMi IOIk 
bing me of my wife^ but m^A nun away with my 

snojieytea? 

ADINE. [ToBlandfoid, 

Help! murthcrfhclp! 

BI,AK]>FORO^ 

IFijghUDg vkh ^e li^dy and bold^ig out t^e box; jto A^iM im^>^ 
the other. 
Take the box. 

SCENE VIIL 

BLANDFORD, DORFISE« ADINE* BARTOLIN, 

DARMIN, M. de BaRLTT, GOLLETTE, MOMOOR. 

with a napkin and a bottk in Ma band* VlanMaai* • 

M;dcBURLBrT. 

Wbat'adieiBatt«rlkeiel.hiiN b«i'l ^rbati^^fii^Miig 

too! 

MOMDCR. 

Holdy hold, gentlemen, what is aD this lioiie 

about f 

ADINE. [ToBkxidfcHL 

* Yo^'fS not wounded, fir, I hope t 

DOR- 
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DORFISE. [In confuHon. 

Ha! 

M. de BUR LET. 

What ii the C3«fc of thb frjiy:? gentlemen, pray 

inform tis. 

BLAtlDFORD. 

[To Baitolw* ^after 4tfaniiing him. 
: P nothing, nucUm ; iuily this worthy ^iitkman» 
and trufty trea(uxcr, thts bonefi keeper o/f the ftn^i^g 
box, has robb'd me of my mifirefs and my fortune ; 
by the afliftance of this amiable youth, I have dete£led 
their infamous defigns, and tecover'd my money : go, 
£r, I leave you to your milerable fate, tb this virtuous 
lady : know, my friends, I have unmaik*d their treaf 

cherous hearts j this villain 

BARTOLIN. [Going off. 

Yourfervant, fir,* 

MONDOR. 

A ha ! what coqies of my affignation now ? . 

. Ojh:, 4hey.intdeaibolvf you» 

MOIJDOR, 
And of you too» I chink. 

BJ^ANDFORD. 
^ They 4idfo indeed: I fed it yet. 

^MO N- 
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MONDOR, 
Treated you like an idiot. 

BLANDFORD. 
Dreadful, horrible ! O prudery, how I Jeteft 

thee ! 

MONDOR. 

Well, come, let us think no more of prudes, wi^res, 

or women, but go in and drink iaboot ; that's my way 

of drowning misfortunes : the man that drinks is 

never melancholy. 

M. dcBURLET. 

' I'm really forry my coufin Dorfife fhou*d bdiave lb 

Foolifhly : to be fure 'twill fet the world a talking, but 

'twill be all over foon, and there's an end of it. 

DARMIN. 

Come, Blandford, banifli fbrrow, and for the future 
take care of a prude : but do you know thisboy, who 
has reftorfd to you your honour and fortune, and fav'd 
you from the dangerous precipice which your blind 
paifion had led you to the brink of? 

BLANDFORD. (Looking at Adinc 

' But ', 

. DARMIN, 
*Ti» my niecc» 

BLAND- 
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I BLANDFORD. 

I Oheav'n! 

! DARMIN. 

p The very woman whom I fo often propos'd to my 

[ deluded friend j who, deceived by a faitblefs wretch, 

! defpis'd and hated all but her. 

BLANDFORD. 

y How cou'd I injure, by an unkind refufal, fo many 

" charms ! fuch beauty and fuch virtue ! 

ADINE. 

You never wou*d have known me, if chance and 
my own conftancy had not remov'd the veil of blacjc 
ingratitude, ^and fav'd you from yourfelf, 

DARMIN. 

You owe every thing, your fortune, and your rea- 
fon to hfer gen'rous love : what then is flie to hope for 
in return i what will you do to make her amends i 

BLANDFORD. 

XKneeling to. Adinc. 
Adore her. 



Vol, V. L M O N- 
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MONDOR. 
This turn of aiFairs is as agreeable as it is furprifing • 
1^ (hall all be gainers by the change : away. 



End of the Fifth and laft Act. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

Prometheus, a Son of Heaven and Earth) a 

Demi-God, 
Pandora. r 

Jupiter. 
Mercury. 
Nemesis. 
Nymphs. 
Titans. 

Cjelestial Deities, 
Infernal Deities. 
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O P E R A, 

. A C T I. 

The fcene reprefents a fine country, with moantains 
at a diilance. ^ 

S C E N E I. 
PROMETHEUS, CHORUS of NYMPHS, 
PANDORA at the furtber end of the (bge, lying 
down in an alcove. 

PROMETHEUS. 

IN" vairi, Pandora, do I call on thee, 
My lovely work ; alas ! thou hear'ft me not. 
All ftranger as thou art to thy own charms. 
And to Pjometheus' love : the heart I form'd 
Is ftill infenfible ; thy eyes are void 
Of motion ; ftill the ruthlefs pow'r of Jove 
Denies thee life, and drives me to defpair ; 

L3 Whilft 
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Whilft nature breathes around thee, and the birds 
In Jchder. notes exprefs their paffion^ thou 
Art ftill inanimate ; d^ath holds thee ftlU 
Beneath his cruel empire. 

SCENE IL 

PROMETHEUS, theTltANSi ENCELADUS, 
TYPIfON, arc. 

ENCELADU8 andTYPHON. 
Child of Earth 
AndHeav'n, thy crtes hav^'rais'd theforeftj fpeak; 
Who 'nioiiglft the gods bath wrong'* Plonietheus^ 

PROMETHElfs. [ Pomdug to Pandora. 

Jove 
Isjealous^of my work divine; befean 

That altars will be rais'd uymy Panddm; 

He cannot bear to fee the earth adorn'd 

With fuch a peerlefs objed; he denies 

To grant her life> and tnsdccs my woes eternal* 

TYPHON. 
That proud ufurper Jove did neVr create 
Our nobler fouls ; life, and its facred flame. 
Come not from him.' 

ENCELA- 
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ENCBJLADUS. [ Pointing to his brother T/pUon- 

Wc are the fons of Night 
And Tartarus : 

To thee, eternal night, we pray, 

Thou wert long before the day j 

Let then to Janarus Olympus yield. 

TYP.HON. 
Let the unrelenting Jove 
Join the jealous gods above ; 
Life and all its bleffings flow 
From hell, anAfrom the gods below. 

PJiaMBTIiEUS aodtht T WO TITXNS. 
Come from the center, g0ds of ni,ght profound. 
And animate her beauty; let your pow'r 
Affift our bold emprize ! 

PilOMETHEUS. 

Your vojce is heard. 
The day looks pale, and the aflonifh'd earth 
Shakes from its deep foandatiom : Erebus 
Appears before us. 

[The (bene changing- rcprefents chaoe 5 all the godi of hcil . 
cmnc upon the ibige. * 

CHORUS of INFERNAL DEITIES. 
Light is hateful to our eyes, 
Jove and heaven we defpife ; 

L 4 The 
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The guilty race, as yet unborn, muft go 
With us to heirs profoundeft depths below* 

NEMSSZS. 
The waves of Lethc^ and *the flames of hell^ 
Shall ravage all : fpealc, whom muft Janarui 
In its dark womb embrace ? 

PR0M£THBU8. 

I love the earthy ' * 
And wcu^df not hurt it : to that beauteous objeft 

[Poaiiting to Panioii. 
Have I giv*n birth ; but Jove denies it pow'r 
To breathe, to think, to love, and to be happy. 

The THREE PARCJB. 

All our glory, and our joy. 
Is to hurt, and to deftroy; 
Heav'n alone can give it breath. 
We can nougTjt beftow but death. 

PROMETHEUS. 
Away then, ye deflroycrs, ye are not 
The dciiies Prometheus (hall adore ; 
Hence to your gloomy feats, ye hateful poWrt^ 
And leave ihe world in peace. 

NEMESIS. 
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NEMESIS. 
Tremble thou, for thou Ihalt prove 
Soon the fatal pow'r of love : 
We will unchain the fiends of war. 
And death's deftru£tive gates unb^r* 

fThe infernal deities diiappear, and the xrountry reiumes its ver- 
dure : the njmphs of the woods range themfelves on each fide 
eftheftagf. . 

PROMETHEUS.* [To the Titans. 

Why wou'd ye call forth ftom their dark abyfs 
The foes of nature, to obfcure the light 
Of thejGb fair regions i 

From hell Pandora never fhall receive 
- That flame divine which only heav'nihou'd give, 

ENCELADUS; 

Since, good Prometheus, 'tis thy dear delight 
To fcatter bleffings o'er this new abode. 
Thou beft deferv'ft to be its matter : hafte 
To yon bleft regions, and fnatch thence the flame 
Cael^ftial, form a foul, andbe thyfelf 
I The groat Creator. ' . / 

I PROMETHEUS, . 

Love's in heav'n.; he reigns - 
0'«r all the gods : TU throw his darts around, 

L 5 'And 
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And light up his fierce fires : be is my god. 
And will affift Prometheua. 

CHORUS of NYMPHS. 
Fly to th' immortal realms above, 
And penetrate the throne of Jove ; 
The world to thee {hall altars raife. 
And miHions ceFebrate thy praife. 

End of the First Act. 
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The fccne reprefcnts the fame country j Pandora Ina-* 
nimate rcclin'd in the alcove ; a flaming chariot 
d cfccnds from heaven. 

FROMETHEUSt PANDORA, NYMPHS, TITANS, Sec. 
A DRYAD. 

YE woodland nymphs, rife from your iair abode. 
And fing the praifes of thedemi-god ; 

Who. returns from above 
In the chariot of love. 

C H O- 
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CHORUS of NYMPHS. 
Ye verdant lawns, and op'ning flbwVst -'' .. 
Ye fprings which lavish nature powers ; 
Ye hills that bear tb' impending (ky. 
Put on your faireft forms to meet his eye. 

PROMETHEUS, 

Defcfnding from the chariot, with a torch Is bis hand. 

Ravifh'd from heav'n I bring to happier earth 

Love's lacred flame, more brilliant than-the light 

Of glittering day, and to Jove's boaftcd thunder 

Superior.. ' ^ . 

CHORUS of NYMPHS. 

Go, t\i6\x en liv'ning animating foul. 

Thro* nature's ev'ry work, pervade the whole j 

To earth, to water, and to air impart. 

Thy vivid pow'r, and breathe o*cr cv'ry hearty 

PROMETHEUS, 

Coming near td -Fondflissu 
And may this precious Dame infpire thy frame 
With life and motion ! earth, affift my purpofe I 
Rife, beauteous objeA, love commands thee ; hailc. 
Obey hi«'voiee| arife, and blefs Prometheus I 

[Pandora riUss, «thd tomes forward. 

CHORUS. * ''* 

She breathes, flte lives \ O love, how great thy pow'r ! 

P A N- 
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PANDORA. 
Whtncfi and what am I ? to what gracioiii pow^n^ 
Owe I sly life and being i 

[A fymphooy is heard at ajdifiance* 
Harlc ! my ears 
Are ravifli*d with cnchannng founds ; my eyes 
With beauteous objcch fill'd on ev'ry.lidc : 
What wonders hath my kind creator fpread 
Around mc ! O where is he ? I have thought 
And rcafon to enlighten me : O earth, 
Th6u*rt not my mother ; Come benignant god 
Produc'd mc : yes, I fed him in my heart. 

[She Htfl do)vn by ibe iide of a fountain. 
What do I fee ! myfclf, in this fair fountain, 
Thiit duih rcfltdl: the'fucc of hcav'n* ? the more. 
I fee ibis i.na;;'!, furc the more I ought 
'I o thank the gods who made mc. 

NYMPIiS and TITANS. [Dancing round her. 
Fair Pandora, 
Daughter of heaven, let thy charms infpire 
An equal flame, and fan the mutual fire* 

Th« otii;innl if, 

« Le chiyflu} dc Tondc eft le miroirdei citux.** 
•* 'i'br clu yUal of iliuj water is the lookmg-gla& of heaven." 
Whit'h iv, perhupi, dern'ibtng Pandora at better acquainted with 
iooktny-giaflcfi cImui one wott*d cafcA from a lady to lately bom. 

PAN- 
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PANDORA. 
What lovely o\}}e£t that way draws my eyes ? 

- [To Ffomcthctts* 
Of all I fee in thcfe delightful manfions. 
Nought pleafcs like thyfelf ; 'twas thou alone 
Who gav^ftme life, and I will live for thce» 

PROMETHEUS. 

Before thofe lovely eyes cou*d fee 

Their author, they enchanted me ; 

Before that tongye cou'dipeak, Prometheus lov'd 

thee. . 

PANDORA. 

TTiou lov*ft me then, dear author of my life. 

And my heart owns its mafle^; for to thee 

It flies with tranfport : have I faid too much. 

Or not enough?' 

PROMETHEUS. 

O thou can*ft never fey 

Too much ; thou fpeak'ft the language of pure love 

And nature : thus may lovers always ipeak ! 

DUET. 
God of my heart, eterhal powV, 
Great love, cjiliven tv^ry hour ; 
Thy reign begins, and may thy tranfports prove . 
The reign of pleafure is the reign ^f love ! • 

PRO- 



230 PANDORA. 

PHOMETHEUS. 

But Bark I the thunder rolls i thick clouds of darknefs^ 

As envious of the earth's new bappinefs^ 

Difturb our joys : what horrors throng around me \^ 

Hark ! the earth ihakes, and angry light'nings pierce 

The vault of heav'n : what powV thus moves die 

world 

From its foundations i ;. 

[Aorr^efcendf, on which ar« (eated Mercury^ Vi&otd, 

Nemeilfli Sec. 

MERCURY. 

Some rafh hand hath ftoITn 

The facrcd fire from heav'n : to expiate 

The dire ofTence, Pandora, thou muft go 

Before the high tribunal of the gods. 

PROMETHEUS. 
O cruel tyrant I 

PANDORA. 

Dread commands t 

MERCURY. 

Obey: 
Thou muft to heav*n. 

PANDORA. 

I was in heav*n already. 
When I beheld the obje£l of my love*' 

PRO- 
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PROMETHEUS. 
Have pity, cruel gods ! 

PROMETHEUS and PANDORA. 
Barbarians, ftay. 

MERCURY. 
Hafte, offenders, hafteaway, 
Jove commands, you muft obey : 
Bear her, ye winds, to hcav'n's eternal manfion^. 

' • . * \T\k6 ctrr vaxmtiXif and di&ppcaif » 

The cruel tyrants, jealous of my blift. 
Have torn' her horn me ; (be was the lovely work 
Of my own hands : I have done more than Jove 
Cou'd ever do : Pandora's charming eyes. 
Soon as they open'd, told me that fhe lov'd : 
Thou jealous god ! but thou (halt feel my wiath^ 
And I will brave thy pow'r : for know, ufurper^ 
Lefs dreadful hx will aU thy thunders prove. 
Than bold Prometheus fir'd by hbpeleis love. 

End of the Second Act. 
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ACT III. 
The fccnercprefcnts-thr palace of Jupiter. 

JUPITER, MERCURY. . 
JUPITER. 

O Mercury, I've fcen this lovely objc£i. 
Earth's fair produ£Uon ; heav'n is in her eye^ . 
The graces dwell around her, and my heart 
Is Tacrific'd a vicSlim to her charms. 

MERCURY. 
And (he fhall anfwcr to thy love. . 

JUPITER. 

Ono: 
Terror is mine, and pow'r; I reign fupremc 
O'er earth, and hell, and heaven; but love alone 
Call govern hearts : malicious,, cruel fatcy^i 
When it divided this iair univerfe, 
BcftowM the better part on mighty love. 

MERCURY, 
What fear^ft thou ? fair Pandora fcarce hath fcen 
The light of day *, and think'ft thou that ihe loves ? 

J U P I. 
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JUPITER. 

Love is a paiEon learned with cafe ; and what 

Cannot Pandora do i ihe is a woman. 

And handfome: but I will retire a moment. 

Enchant her eyes, and captivate her heart : 

Ye hea/ns I in vain, alas ! ye fliine, for nought 

Have yoa fo fiiir, (o beauteous as Pandora. 

' [He letirei. 
PANDORA. 

Scarce have thtb eyes beheld the light of day, 

Scarce have they look'd on him I lov*d, when lo t 

'Tis all fnatchM from me ; death, they fay, will come 

And take me foon : O I have felt him fure 

Already : is not death the fudden loft 

Of thofe we love ? O give me back, ye gods, 

To earth, to that delightful grove were firft 

I faw my kind creator, when at once 

Ibreath'd and lov'd : O envy'd happinefs I 

[Th« godi, With their fcvcral attribotet, come upon the ftagc. 

CHORUS of GODS, 
Let heav'n rejoice 
At the glad voice 

Of heav'n's eternal king. 
. . . t »' 

NEPTUNE. 
Let the fea's bofom «-« 
' PLUTO. 
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PI,UTO. 

. Andthe^depthsofbeU-^ .^ . , 

To diftant worlds his cndlcfs praifea teff. 
Let heaven rejoice, &c. 

PANDORA. 
How all cQnipired to threaten and afarmme F 
O how I hate and fear thfe dazelling fplendor I 
Another's merit how cartl approve. 
Or bear the praife of ought but him I hrtf 

The TIIRER Gi^CE3, 
Love's fair daughter^ bece remain. 
Thou in right of bim fhak mgn s 
Heav'n thy cbofen feat ihall be 
Earth in vain iball wifiv fior tbee* 

Alt alfrights me. 
Nought delights me, 
Alas I a defart had more charms fi»r met 
Hence, jt idle yifiont ; cetfe 
Difcordant founds 

[ A ^ymplmy is laanlw 
And give me peace, 

Pupitor comes fordi put of a cloud. 
Tbou 
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JUPITER. 
Thou art the beft and faireft charm of nature. 
Well worthy of eternity : from earth 
Sprang thy weak body j but thy purer foul 
Partakes of heav'n's unalterable fire, 
And thou wert bom for gods alone : with Jove 
Tafte tkeiv. the fweete of imnaortalityi 

PAI^Z^ORA. 
I fcorn thy gift, and rather wou'd be nodiing, .^ 
Fmhh whence I fprang; thy immortality. 
Without the lovely obj^S I adore. 
Is but eternid puftilQitiiekit. 

' JUPITER.. ' \ ' ; •' 
Fair (Sreaturcj 
Thou know'ft not I am mafter of the thunder > 
Can'ft thou in heav*o look back ta earth f • • 

PAmoeaRA* 

- That carih 
Is my abode j th^re^firft I Icarn'd to love* 

JUPITER, 

•Twas but the fhadow of it,: in a world 

Unworthy of that noble flame, which here i 

Alone can burn un^pei^chable. 

PANDORA; 

Great Joye, 

Content with glory and with fplendor, leave 

To 
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To earthly lovers happinefs and joy : 
Thou art a god ; O hear my humble pra/r f 
A gracious god fhouM make his creatures happy* 

JUPITER, 
Thou fhalt be happy, and In thee I hope 
For blifs iupneme : ye powerful pleafures, jroa * 
Who dwell around me, pow exert your charms, . 
Deceive btr lovely eyes, and win her heart. . 

[The pltafures dance round her aiMl fis^ 

CHORUS of PLEASURES. 
Thou with US (bait rergn and love, . 
Thou alone art worthy Jove. 

A SINGLE VOICE, 
Kought has earth but ihadows vain. 
Of pleafures foIIowM clofe by pain} 
Soon her winged tranfportsfly, 
S6on herrofes fade and die. 

CHORUS. 

Thou with us fhalt rcign and love. 
Thou abne art worthy Jove. . 

SINGLE VOICE. . 

Here the brifk and fportive hours 

Shall cuU thee ever-blooming flowVs ; 

Ttac 
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Time has no wings, he cannot fly. 
And love is join'd to immortality. 

CHORUS. 
Thou with us fhalt reign and love^ 
Thou alone art worthy Jove. 

PANDORA, '' 
Yc tender pleafures, ye incrcafe my flame. 
And ye increafe my pain : if h^pinefs 
Is yours to give, O bear it to my love. 

. . , JUPITER. 
Is this the fad eifedt ot all my ij^re. 
To make a rival happy ? 

, WERQURY, „ t="'-^--7- 
AflTume thy light'nings, Jove, and blaft thy foe,; 
Prometheus is in arms, the Titans rage, 
And threaten heav'n ; mountain on mountain piled. 
They fcale the (kies 5 already they approach. 

jyPITER. 
Jove has the pow'r to punifli : let 'cm come. 

PANppRA. 
And wilt thou punifh ? thou, who art the caufe 
Of all his misVicsV thou'rt a jealous tyrant : 
Goon, and love me ; I iball hate thee morci 
-Be that thy puniihmcnt* 

JUPI. 
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JUPITE.R. 
I muft away : 
Rive *cm, ye thunder-bolts. 

FANJDORA. 

Have mercy, Jove ! 

JtJPITBJL IToMtKorj. 

ConAnSt Paiuloia to a fhuxofMety : 
The happy world was wrapp'din peace pscrfbund, 
A beauty comes, and nought is feen b^t rmn. 

[He goes out* 
.PANJDQHA. . CAlpoe. 

O fatal charms ! wou'd I had ©e'er been bom ! 
Beauty and ^oire, and ev'ry gift divine. 
But make me vvrctcbed : if, all-pow'rful love. 
Thou did*ft create me, now relieve myforrovvs ; 
Dry up oiy tears, bid war and daughter ceafe. 
And give to heav'n and earth eternal peace. 

End of the Thiho Act« 
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ACT IV. 

The fcene reprefents the Titans arm'd, mountains at 
a.diftance, with giants throwing them on each 
other. 

ENCELADUS. 
■p EAR not, Prometheus, tnature feels Aj wrongs, 
-»- And joins with us in juft ^revenge ; behold 
Thefe pointed rocks, and (haggy mountains 3 foan 
The j^ous tyrants all (hall fink beneath them, 

t'KaMUTHEUS. 
Now, earth, defend thyfelf, and combat heav*n : 
Trumpets and drums, now Ihall ye firft be heard: 
March, Titans, follow me : the feat of gods 
Is your reward i be fair Pandora mine. 

[They march to the found of trumpets. 
CHORUS of TITANS. 
Arm, ye valiant Titans, arm. 
Spread around the dread alarm : 
Let proud immortals tremble, on their thrones* 

PROlifiETHEUS. 
Their thunder znfwu^to our trumpets voice. 

[Thundo- is heaid; a carr defecnds, bearing the gods 

towardsthe mountaiBs; PSmdora is feoted near Jupiterj 

^Pi«cAeu«fpeak«. ^^ ^ 

Jovf 
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Jove gives the dreadful fignal ; hafte, begin 

The battle. 

[The giants rife towards heaven* 

CHORUS of NYMPHS. 
Earth, and hell, and heav'n confounded, 
• All with tpripra are funounded ; 
Ceafe, ye god», and Titans, ceafe 
Your cruel wars, and give us peace. 

TITANS. 
Yield, cruel tyrants. 

GODS, 
Rebels, fly. 

TITANS. 
Yield, heav'n, to earth. 

GODS. . 
Die, rebels, die. 

PANDORA. 
O heaven ! O earth ! ye Titans, ^d ye gods, 
O ceafe your rage, all perilh for PandOra : 
O have made the vf^orld unhappy. 
TITANS. 

Draw 

Your arrows now, 

GODS. 
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OOCS. ' 

Strike, thunders. * 

TITANS. 

Hurl down^htav'n. 
GODS. ' 
Deftroy the earth. 

BOTH. 

Yield, cruel tyrants — rebels- fly ■■■ ' ■■ 

yield, earth, to heav'n — die, rebels, die, ^ ^ 

[A dead filence for a time j a bright oloud dtk^nd^j 
Delliny appears, feated in the middle of ft. 

DESTINY. 
Ceafe, hoftile pow'rs, attend to me. 

And hear the will of Deftthy* 

[Silcoce enfuej. 
PROMIiTHEUS. 

Unalterable being, powV fuprcme, * 

Speak thy irrevocable doom ; attend; 

Ye tyrants, and obey. . .. . « 

CHORUS. 
Speaks the gods muftyileldtatfaefi 
Speak, imnnortal Defttny. 

DESTINY. 
[In the middle of the gods, who throng round him. 
Heair me, ycgods ; another world this day 
Brings forth : mean time let ev'ry gift adorn 
Vol. V, M Pandora; 
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'Pandora; and you^ Titans, who 'gainft heavVi 

Have rais'd rebellious war^ receive your doom. 

Beneath thefe mountains funk for ever^ groan. 

. (The rocks ^1 upon tliem { the chariot of the g«Mt 
defixMb^to earth i Pandora is reftorVl toPrometbeua, 

JUPITER. 

^ O fate, ' my empire yields to thee, 

^. Jove fubmits to deftiny : 
Tbott art obe/d ; but from this hour let cartii 
*And beav*n be difunited : Nemelis, 
iCont ibnh* 

. [Nemcfis advances Droin the bqtiom of the ftage^ and Jvpiter 
J jpiocctds* 

Nemefis, thy aid impart, 
^Pierce tiie cruel beauty's heart } 
My vengetoce let Pandora know. 
In Ae gifts.duit I beflow : 
Xdbctv'n and eauth henceforth bedifunited. 



flw of tiie FovATB Act. 
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P A N D Oi R- A* $4J, 

A C T V. 

The fcenc rqprefcnts a grove, wiA the ruins <lf fbc& 
IcatterM about it. 

PROMETHEUS* PANDORA^ 

PAKDORA* [Holding a box m her btod. 

AND wilt diou leave me then ? art thcMt fubdued> 
Or art^ouconquVor ? ; . « ' . - j i 

PROMETllEUS. " '.* 

Viaory is mine : ' - * -^ »•«'» ^ 
If yctAottlov'ft me, -love and deftiny ••—».; 
Speak for Prometheus*. ^ \y^ 

PANPORA., •. ^, ^:i 
Wilt tboajeavis metfipir 

PRT>MfiTll*US; i ' 
The Titaujs are fubdued : liri^t thctf^ftte t""- ^ ' 
I.muft affift them: let us teach mankind 
To-fuccour^e uxdi>Dpjr». 

PANDORA. 

Stay a moment: 
Behold diy vid'ry : let us open this, 
nt>riitbegift of Jove» 

Ma PRO- 



%44 PANDORA. 

PROKETHEUS. 

What wou'dft thou do ? 
A rival's gift 19 dting^'roMs } 'cis SotM U^r$ 
The gods have laicjt 

PANDORA 
Thou' can'ft not thijiV it.' 

PROMETHEUS. 

Hear 
What I requcft of thee, a^d &$y «t lesift 

Till I return. 

PANDORA, 

Thou bidd'ft, and I obey : 

I fwcar by love ftlll to beKeve PrometKeut. 

PROMETHEUS. 
Wilt thou then promlio ? 

FANSOKA. 

All are obr4ieot vkere tli^ kye. 

. FHOMBTIlSirS. 

Enough I 
I'm (ati8fy*d : and novtr^ ye woodland nymphs^ 
Begin your fongs j Hng earth reftor'd to blifa^ 
Let all be gay, for all was made for her. 
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PANDORA. Hf 

FIRST NYMPH. 
Come, lair Ruidora, come zhi prove 
An ttge of gold, of inooeence, and love ; ' 
And, like thy parent n^taie^ be immortal. 

SKCONir NYMPH. 
No longer now fhall earth affiighted moum,> 
By cruel war her tender boTen^ torn .: ■ 

Pleafiircs nowon.pleafures'flow, . 

Happinds fivcceeds to woe : 

The flow*rs their fragrant adours yield -, 

Who wou'd wither the fair field ? : 
Thebleft creation teems with mirth and joy. 
And nature's work: what tyrant wou'cl deflroy ? 

The CHO R US repeatt. 
Cbme, fair Pandora, come and prove 
Anageofgold, &c^ . 

FIRST NYMPH.' 

See ! to Patodora Mercury appears. 

And ratify's great nature's kind decree.- . 

[The njapphs retire : Pandora adrances with Nemcii^tindef; 
the figure of Meincary* 

NEMESIS, 
Already I have told, thee, bafe Prometheus. .' -- 
Is jealous of thee, and exerts his pow^r . 

I43te a harlb tyrant*. 

M3 PANV 



2^6 P, A .N'D P' R A. 

FAJJI^ORA, 

Ol^kmylordy 
^y ^g% wy gpdjt my lover^ an4 my bulbaiid» 

NEMESIS. 
Why then forbid thee to behcJd (be gift^ 
Of gcn'rous hcav'n ? 

9ANPORA. 
Hk fearful feWs alan&'dt 
And I wou'd wifli to b^yi^ ib»o will bu^ bk. 

KEMESIS. 
He afks too roucb, Pandora> nor hath done 
What thou defert'ft: he might have giv*n thee 

beauties 
Which oow thou baft not. 

PANDOKA. 

He hath form'd my heart 
Tender and kind ; lie cbs^m^ aod be sidores me i 
What GouM he more ? 

NEMESIS. 
Thy charms will perilb. 

PANPOKA. 

Hal 
Thou mak'ft flw tianUt. 
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HEMES fS. 

This rtiyfterious bo:it 
Will make thy charms immortal ; thou wilt be 
For ever beauteous, and for ever happy : 
Thy hufband Ihall be fubje<a to thy powV^ 
And thou (halt reign unrivall'd in his love. 

PANDORA. 
He is my only lord, and I wou'd wifh 
To be immortal, but for my Prometheus, 

NEMESIS. 
Fain wou*d I open thy fair eyes, and blefs thee 
Widi ev'ry goo4 ; wou'd loake thee pleafb for even 

PANDORA. 
But doft thou not abufe my innocence ? 
And can'ft thou be fo cruel t 

NEMESIS. 

Who wou'd hui;^ 
Such beauty ? 

PANDORA. 

I Am/ddie vrith grief, if e'et 

I difoblig'd the foT'reign of my heart; 

NEMESIS. 
O in the name of nature, in the name 
Of thy dear hiifltond, liften to my voice ! 

PAN. 
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Hiat name haa conquered, and I will believe thee. 
[She opens theboxx^diuiaicis is ipitad over die Aig«^ and a 

voice heard fitxn be low. 

Ha I what thick deud thus o'er my fehfes fpreads 
Its fatal darknefs ? thbu deceitful god ! ' 

I am guilty^ and I fufFer for itl . 

^ N15MESIS.- 

1 muftaway: Jove is reveng'd, and howw- 
I will return to helU 

[Neroefis vam(hes4 Piodora fabtt sway on the grafs* . 

PROMETHEUS. 
[ Advancing from the •fartfaec. end of the ^age« .* 
O fatal abfence ! dreadful change 1 what ftar 
Of evil influence thus deforms the face 
Of nature ? where's my dear Pandera ? why . 
Anfwers ihe not to my complaining voice I : 
O my Pandora ! but behold, from hell 
Let loofc, the monfiers rife, and rufh upon us. . . 
[Furies and Demons running on the fta^e. 
The time is come when we fhall reign :. 
Fear and grief, remorfe and pain, . . 
From this great dediive hour. 
O'er the world (hall fpread their pqwV ; . 
Death flulloome, a hibtterdraugJity . 
By the Furies hither brought. 

PRO- 
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, FR-OMETHEVS. 

• That crud gudft ihal! pow'rs infernal *rittg? 

And muft the earth lofe her eternd fprrng f - 

To time, and dire difeafe^ and horrid vice. 

Shall mortal^ fall a helplefs facriiice ? 

Th.e nymphs lament our fate : Pandora, hear 

And anfwer to my griefs ! ihe comet, but feemft 

Infenfible. 

PANDORA. 

I am not worthy of thee : 

I have deftroy'd mankind, deceived my huftxa^nd. 

And am a!on€ the guilty caafe^falf: ^ * 

Stiflce f } ia&fvc it. 

PROMETHEUS. 

Can Ipunidi thee? . ^ ^ 

PANDORA. 
-Strike, and deprive oie of that wretched life 
Thoudid*ftbcftQw. 

TendVcft Ipv^n^ .dry her tra^s, . 
She is full of lover's fcvs » 
She is woman, thcrefone frail, 
Lcthcrbqajntyth^^pirevaa^ '. . ; 

•v * % • iJ ... 'J ... ^ ••> f '.V/ 
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^a PANDORA. 

. PROMETHEjUS. 
Haft thou then, fpite of all thy folemn vow5, 
Open'd the fatal box? 

PANDORA. 

Some cruel godi 
Betray'dme: fatal curiofi^ ! 
The work^was thine : O eVry* evil fpruiig' 
£roin Aat.accurfed gift : undone Pandora ! 

love; [ DcibendiAg/jPom hear's. 
Love ftill remains, and ev'ry good it thine : 

C Scene change, and repreftntt tbe palace of bve* 

^Lovc p it) C €Bi la » 

For thee willl refifl: the powV of fate | 

I gave to mortals being, and they ne'er , 

Shall be unhappy whUft they woribip me. . ^ 

PANDORA.. 
Soul of my fdul^ thou comforter dnrine, 
O puniih Jove; infpire his vengeful heart 
With double pafibn for the Ueft Pandora ! 

PROMETHEUS and PANDORA. 

Heav'n fliall pierce our hearts iA vaiil 

With €y*ry grief ^ and tv'iy pain ; 
With thee no paint torment, no pleafifiescfey; . 
Widitbeeto fuffer jabutto eqoy. 

LOVE. 



PANDORA. «5j 

LOVE. 
'>Lovely hopCy on mortals wait ; 
^X^me^ and gild their wretched fiate ; 
All thy flattVing joys impart, • 
>Hafte, and live in ev'ry heart ; 
:Howe'er deceitful thou ma/ft be. 
Thou can*ft grant felid^, 
And make them happy in futurity* 



} 



.PANDORA. 
Fate wouM make us wretched here, 
But hope fliall dry up ev'ry tear i 
In ibrrow he (hall give us reft. 
And make us ev*n in anguiih bleft : 
Love (kail preferve us from the paths of vice^ 
And ftrew his flow'i^ around the precipice. 

End of the Fifth and hft Act. 
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